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THE INCOQIKTO; 



SINS AND PECCADILLOES. 



A DESCEIPTION. 

The whcJe of Madrid now exhibited an un- 
usual bustle. Noche huena, or Christmas, was 
fast approaching — a time particularly devoted to 
festivity in Spain, as well as in England. The 
lower classes, in particular, evinced the uncooi- 
moD interest peculiar to this season of joviality. 
Indeed at no other period in the year do the 
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2 A DESCRIPTION. 

good people of Madrid signalize themselves so 
strikingly, for in no other are there so many 
scenes of inebriety and riot rehearsed. Every 
one looks forward to the important day with 
breathless anxielf. 

The streets then begin to be covered with 
stalls, and the whole of Spain sends numbers 
of its children with the product of those articles 
for which each different province is most remark- 
able. You may see the various entrances of the 
town, Thepuerta de Alcala^ de Atocha^ and To- 
ferfo, for days before thronged with the groups 
that flock from all parts to dispose of their mer- 
chandize. Long processions of ArrieroSy* with 
their mules slowly winding their course along 
to the monotonous, though hotunpleasing sound 
of the tinkling bells; some bringing a fresh 
supply of wine of Valdepeiias ; others loaded 
with Spanish brown cloth, which is to afford 
many of the new capas or cloaks to be worn by 
the majos at the famous festivity. Then you 

* Muleteers. 



A DESCRIPTION. 3 

may see the Valentians, with their gay French- 
like countenances and deportment, talking in- 
cessantly, and apparelled in the peculiar drees 
of their country, which, from the nndity of the 
lower parts, may not improperly be assimilated 
to the Scotch. There they come briskly along, 
with their mantcLS on their backs, their bare 
tawny legs, and alpargcdcLSj or flaxen sandals, 
on their feet. The Valentians act a very con- 
spicuous part at this time of the year, for 
they carry two of the most important articles 
indispensable for the occasion, turron* and 
oranges. 

Nor is it less amusing to behold 'the arcivalDf 
the pav€ros,'\ who conduct, in martial array, a 
numerous army of well fed pavos, or turkeys, 
with wonderful precision and discipline. Indeed 
it seems strange to see a single man armed with 
a single long and slender vara (rod), marshal 
along some hundreds of the noisy p^^^rianbirds, 
which fill the air with aqueous sounds and shrill 

• Nugat. -f- Turkej^eHer. 
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4 A DESCBlPTfON. 

clamours, whilst the beggarly urchins, assembled 
along the street to behold the noisy and magni- 
ficent entrance, augment, with their cries of joy, 
the din which already prevails. 

But the most interesting part of the ceremony 
is to perceive the extreme anxiety of the general 
when his army has entered the streets, for there 
the evolutions are rendered particularly difficult, 
on account of the coaches, and other vehicles, 
as well as the multitudes which already encumber 
them. Besides, experience has repeatedly told 
the paveroa that many an enemy is narrowly 
watching his movements, and ready to take ad* 
vantage of a moment's negligence. P^very body 
at Madrid makes a point of eating a pavo at 
this time, and every body at Madrid has not, 
unluckily, money to purchase the commodity. 
A serious inconvenience would hence result, but 
kind nature has judiciously provided for the dif- 
ficulty, by bestowing an uncommon share . of 
tact and wonderful proficiency in sleight of hand 
tricks on those individuals who are destitute of 
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the legitimate means of getting possession of a 
pavo. Now as the paveros know perfectly well 
that a mighty host of these amateurs are anxi- 
ously expecting their arrival, their care increases 
tenfold, as they wind their way along the streets. 
There they see the terrible enemy deeply medi- 
tating some plan of attack. It is not difficult to 
read their fearful intentions, it is seen in their 
hungry eyes — there they lounge at the entrance 
of a tax^ema^^ wrapt in their old dingy cloaks, 
the dimensions of which are exceedingly favour- 
able for their practices. Their very gestures 
tell how keen an appetite they have for the deli- 
cious morsel, and the unfortunate turkey-mer- 
chant perceives, with sorrow, how the traitor's 
eye glistens at the prospect of the approaching 
capture. He redoubles his vigilance, but to no 
purpose ; for by the time he arrives at the Pla- 
zuela de la Cebada^ the indiscriminate encamp- 
ment of these armies, and proceeds to a muster, 
to ascertain the number of his troops, he finds, 

* Public-house. 
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with no little vexation, that at least two.or th r 
dozens have deserted during the march: 

But the most provoking part of the transaction 
is that the hapless conductor could almost^ swear 
who the perfidious wretches were who had 
allured his pavos. Many a time you see the 
filcher with an imperturbable look of daring 
effrontery, and a smile of mischief staring at the 
pavnVj sometimes whistling too, as much as to 
tell him that he may do the like for the bird that 
is flown. 

Thus the pavero is exceedingly puzzled, for 
the rogues do not seem to move from their 
places, nay the folds of their venerable and 
party coloured cloaks are ncrt even deranged, 
and yet it is ten to one, that if by some miracu^ 
lous process these cloaks were suddenly to be 
removed, each one would disclose a turkey. 

Another body of purveyors, of no small im<- 
portance, are the choriceros^* who come from 
Estremadura with a large provision of the goods 

* Sausage dealers. 
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for which that province is remarkable. And 
here, by the bye, it will not be anii§s to s^y th^t 
a hog in this territory is a sort of phcenix, for 
it is impossible to enumerate the various bles- 
sings the Estremenos* extract from that unclean 
animal. Certainly the Estremefios and the Jews 
must stand at the antipodes in relation to each 
other, for in no part of the globe is more care 
bestowed on the beast so severely condemned in 
scripture. I could venture to swear that there 
never was a Jew in Estremadura. That atmos- 
phere is really impregnated with the detested 
smell of hog. Nay, the intolerable, the burning 
heat of the climate would be insufficient to purify 
the air from the obnoxious particles. You find pig 
every where, every noise sounds like a grunt — 
the houses, the streets, nay, the inhabitants put 
you in mind of pig. I verily believe that a kiss 
from a pretty woman would savour of pork — 
as this is, however, a fact which I do not offer 
from personal experience, I would not too 

* Natives of £stremaduia. 



8 A DESCRIPTION. 

explicitly vouch for its veracity. The Estre- 
menos enter Madrid, perched on the top of their 
cargo, with the greatest stateliness and decofum. 
A most becoming gravity sits upon their burnt 
black faces, which despite of the dingy com- 
plexion bear strong traces of pork -eating ; indeed 
you could almost swear that the pores of their 
skin perspire a pork-like moisture; with the 
astonishing variety of their unique merchandize 
I am hot acquainted, my information that way 
is rather limited, though I could enumerate 
at least three score condiments into which the 
multifarious pork is converted. The mules, 
indeed, seem to bend under the huge pressure 
of Jamones^ cecincLS^ chorizos^ embtccJmdoSy mor- 
ciUaSy &c. &a 

After the Estreminos we may mention the 
various other venders who contribute to the iclat 
of the fair, for such an aspect does Madrid 
present during the latter end of December and 
all January. There is no metropolis in the 
world which so well keeps up the character it 
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represents, for really it seems as if every pro- 
vince concurred to render homage to the capital, 
where, though every thing which Spain produces 
is to be found, still not one single article is of 
indigenous growth ; and really I think that 
nothing could be extracted from this barren spot 
in the midst of fertility, save water, on which the 
Madrilenos particularly pride themselves, so that 
when an altercation arises on the subject, they 
are sure to come out with Oh! las aguas de 
Madrid /* Indeed the sons of this town, are as 
proud of their waters as the Andalusians of their 
wines and olives, the Valentians of their fruits, 
and the Cantabrians of their pedigrees. And 
now in proportion that noche btiena drew nearer, 
the bustle and merriment increased ; the Plazuela 
de la Cebada presented a most magnificent spec- 
tacle to those blessed with a good appetite and 
to the^^TOwd, which latter class greatly prepon- 
derates over the former. However, as Navidad 
is a period when eating and drinking form a prin- 

• Oh ] the waters of Madrid ! 
B 3 
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cipal item in the rejoicings, those that are not 
gluttonous from constitution, endeavour to work 
themselves up to a belief that they could devour 
the whole Plazuela. How striking |ind pic- 
turesque is the scene! There you find great 
pyramids of delicious oranges, and huge loads 
of every sort of comestibles. Then the splendid 
view of so many thousand pavos in their snowy 
livery, ail exceedingly clamorous, as if th^ 
really were impatient to be killed, roasted and 
devoured, together with the multitude of veiir 
ders and buyers, all busily employed how they 
can best cheat -each other, cannot fail to give 
great interest to tbe picture. 

The women h^e, as in every thing else, 
make a vety conspicuous figure, for to their 
<-uperintendence is assigned the sale of chestnito 
and bunuelos*''-'-4nmuelos^ the very type Jind 
principal symbol of the {esttyal^^buM^ieloSf which 
is a readily believed tradition that the Shep- 
herds ^f Bethelefm leat plentifully on the night, 

* Oil-fintteis. 
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which is noyr the object to conjmeraorate. Nor 
are the bunueleros unmindful of their import- 
ance on the present occasion; there you may 
see them in the corner of almost every street, 
particularly by the door of a tavema with their 
portable apparatus for frying the bunuehsy ac- 
tively engaged in the vocation ; their sharp, 
dark; brilliant eyes, twinkling through the 
dense sqioke arising from the oU necessary for 
their functions. How cleverly do they handle 
the sarien I* with what peculiar grace too they 
turn and separate the cooked bunueh from its 
immatured brethren !- How actively does she 
contrive to keep all at once, her hands, tongue, 
and eyes in constant motion ! Many a mcyo 
loiters in the vicinity of these dark beauties, 
watching with an eye of affection the dexterity 
of tbojse fingers, the fire of those glances, the 
volubility and sharpness of those tongues. 
Proserpine, in the infernal regions, does not pre- 
sent more charms to the wondering eyes of her 

• Frying-pan. 



12 A DESCRIPTION. 

sable subjects than do these buhtieleros, in 
spite of the globes of strong-oil-stinking smoke, 
in which they are almost buried, to the enrap- 
tured manolo on whose half-gaping mouth the 
cigar lies indolent and unminded, through ex- 
cess of abstraction. 

Various are the scenes performed at this time 
at Madrid) and, indeed^ there is scarcely a 
street in which some incident, comic or tragic, 
does not take place during these days conse- 
crated to joy and feasting. The tavemas of 
course are crowded with customers, as well as 
every other place of public resort ; but a great 
source of amusement may be obtained by merely 
parading the streets, which lead to the Ptierta 
del Sol, the calle de Alcdla, la Montera, San 
Geronimo, and especially the calle Mayor, which 
is in the vicinity of the great square, present a 
moving picture of bustle and noise. Every 
man, woman, and child, seems on the wing, as 
if something wonderfully momentous were about 
to take place. You may see many a gay mo- 
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rena hastening to purchase the piece of finery, 
in which she expects to surprise her mqfo at 
supper in noche buena. There you behold 
BcJemuly marching a grandpapa, with a bevy 
of children, all noise anii excitement for the 
promised toys. Then your attention is at- 
tracted by the swarms of friars, black, white, 
grey, blue, and mixed, bustling about with 
their rosy, plump faces, except some wan, pale 
looking Carthuaisn, or bare-footed Franciscan, 
whose poverty Rtands in the way of any great 
hilarity, though he may, perhaps, console him- 
self with the idea that be will obtain from the 
ready piety of the vendors more than his richer 
companions with their money. 

The tribe too of hungry hidalgos, and of poor 
empkados, offers some interest to the curious 
beholder. With what satisfaction do they hurry 
to make the necessary purchase for one night of 
rejoicing — aye ! one night, which will swallow 
up a thitd of a whole year's revenue. But 
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what matters it ! Better, far better, at least to 
have one moment of heartful satisfaction of 
iibundant, replenishing feasting, than to listen 
to those wise lessons of economy ^ when economy 
is productive but of little amelioration. 

All this time the innumerable groups of blind 
beggars keep up a continual din with their mono- 
tonous, drowsy, ascetic sort of singing, for the 
custom of singing vilkmcicos^f is another grand 
characteristic of the occasion — save but for a 
£rst grating sensation to the organ of hearing, 
a considerable gratitication might be derived by 
merely observing these itinerant musicians. 
There they tramp along the street, guided by 
a mischievous-looking dog, exceedingly ugly, 
which stares yo,u intently in the face, as if to 
solicit your attention for his master, whilst the 
said master screws his face into a thousand 
strange grimaces, as he bellows out with a nasal 
twang the mystically silly words of the vtUan- 

* Pious venes sung about Christmas* 
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ctco, of which he carries a hundred copies in his 
hand for the accommodation of beatas, santur- 
rones* J maid^servants, or any other persons who 
have a taste for the pious doggrel. Scarcely 
have you been delivered from the sight of the 
tremendously wide open mouth of one beggar 
than another announces itself, though for the 
sake of variety he strikes up in a different key. 
Then your course is arrested by one of these 
sightless bards who is expounding the viUanckOy 
these good folks being interpreters as well as 
songsters. Nor is it less curious to observe the 
mundane jokes, and any thing but edifying say- 
ings with which they generally contrive to 
season their mystical legends; certainly these 
espliegleries are not strictly in unison with the 
spirit of the holy song. 'But it goes down very 
well with the assembled crowd, not over-refined 
in matters of taste, or ridiculously scrupulous in 
those of conscience. 

Nor, indeed, do the passing friars affect to be 

* Saints. 
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scandalized, and shew any unseasonable zeal at 
the profane mystic buffooneries, for every one 
knows that in these merry times a little scope is 
allowed to the fancy of the people. 
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CHAPTER II. 



THE NACIMIENTO.* 



Amongst the many amusement-seeking indi- 
viduals patroling the streets, we must mention 
Cortante and his friend Verdeflor, who, as usual, 
acted the part of Cicerone. Nothing struck the 
sight of the wild coxcomb which did not incon- 
tinently extract some sally of ridicule from his 
mercurial disposition. They had been for some 
time rambling in the vicinity of the Plaza- 
mayor ^ when Verdeflor seemed suddenly to have 
been surprised by some agreeable occurrence. 

* A representation of the Nativity. 



18 THE, KACIMIEKTO. 

** Now for it/' he cried, in a congratulatory 
tone — " Thank Heaven we shall have some 
sport — look, my dear friend, there comes Don 
Deogracias Cabezon, quite a specimen in his 
kind — a perfect original — the devil is in me if 
I do not contrive to extract some capital fun 
from him.'' 

" But he is a stranger," observed Cortante, 
^* and it would be unwarrantable to take any 
liberties." 

" A stranger ! Oh no, not to me — I have 
seen him once or twice, and that is quite suffi- 
cient. Besides, he is the uncle of my friend 
Carlos, and it would be a sad thing if we co]uld 
not use a little fi^eedom with our friends' queei:- 
looking uncles." 

By this time Don Deogracias came up totally 
heedless of the hostile intentions of the young 
men. He trotted along with looks of uncom- 
mon satisfaction, carrying a little bundle in hi^ 
hands, and so absorbed in some pleasing specu- 
lation, as completely to overlook the profound 
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boiv^ with which Verdefior favoured him as a 
preliminary to the attack. 

^' Bless you, SeSor-Don Deogracias^^ he ex- 
clained-— ^' howi is this ?— are you blind ? — whi- 
ther so &st P*— ye£M?s^ sit very lightly upon you, 
Sefior." 

^* l< beg>your pardon, gentlemen ^ but it strikes 
me I have not the pleasure o^ knowing you, so 
will you paranit me — ^^ 

^* Not know me! Why, have you forgotten 
the young man who wasso polite to you in your 
brother^s house? Not knoif Yerdeflpr! after 
having seen himt twice#. Heaven forgive me ! 
what is your head made ofv Sefior Cabezon ?. I 
beg your pardon, but positively I must have a 
look at the contents of that handkerchief — I 
must really. Now, I know you will not refuse." 

'^ Oood angels !'' cried Don Deogracias, 
" who ever saw theHke? By what right, Sefio^ 
rito, do you presume to take this liberty with a 
man you scarcely know ?'^ 

** Now, pray be cool, Cabezon. I do not 
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mean to offend, not I, and you of all the world 
are the last person 1 should intentionally dis- 
oblige. But you must excuse my curiosity, 'tis 
a family failing, I believe. Besides, I have a 
maxim that there is no getting information un- 
less a person be active in the search of it ; and 
you must know I make it the principal object of 
my life to gather as much intelligence as I can ; 
and when a man is zealous in the pursuit of an 
object, he cannot be condemned for dispensing 
a little with those forms of society which are 
apt to impede his progress." 

" Well,'' said Cabezon, composed, *^ I said 
from the first moment I saw you, here is a 
strange wild dog. 

** Did you indeed ? Well, that's excessively 
kind of you. You would have niany more fine 
things to say, did you know me better, for I 
assure you I improve wonderfully upon acquaint- 



ance." 



" I don't doubt it," answered, doggedly, Ca- 
bezon. 
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Verdeflor now, with the most perfect sang^ 
froid, took the parcel from the old gentleman^s 
hand, and proceeded to examine the contents. 
Cabezon at first was thunderstruck at the un- 
paralleled effrontery of the fellow ; but an ex- 
plosion of laughter called his angry feelings into 
play. It appeared that what had brought the 
cachinatory powers of the young men into action 
were two small figures of clay, a jackass and 
a shepherd— for this was the treasure which 
Cabezon had kept so snug in bis handker- 
chief. 

** Really I cannot bear so much,^' cried the 
indignant Cabezon. 

** Can'^t you, indeed, not bear this little bor^ 
rico f *** he said, shewing up the figure. 

** Aye, I may bear that, but not three borricos 
at a time."** 

" Ha, ha ! very good, very good, you make 
me laugh so. Oh, Heavens ! there is the donkey 
gone !— how did it fall ?'' 

• Donkey. 
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"Now, this is provoking," cried Gabezon; 
^^ there is the best figure o{ my na€imi€nio gone. 
Quite impossiUe to 'get such another. I have 
been looking all over Madrid for that donkey 
these four days, ftnd now to lose it by the wanton 
foolery of a monkey. -Bnt you ehail rue f6r 
this." 

" I am really distressed for what I have 
done,'' exclaimed Verdeflor ; ** the more so as I 
have been told that your nadmiento is the most 
ingenious and complete at Madrid. Indeed I 
was on the point of asking your permission to 
see it— there must be something extremely in- 
teresting in the sight. Oh ! you may well be 
proud of your nadmiento — it is the best in the 
place — the sacristan of San Felipe told me so, 
and a good judge he is too, this sacristan — it 
was he who had the superintendence of my old 
9Unt Dona Yicenta's nadmiento, and a wonder- 
ful performance it must have been, if we are to 
judge from the money it cost. 

The choler of Cabezon was by this time great- 
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ly appeased by the commendations bestowed 
upon his nacimienio — flattery is of universal 
use, provided the dose is properly administered. 
There is no constitution on which it does not 
operate. Cabezon was a man of very good cbm- 
ifnon sense, and he would have indignantly re- 
pulsed the compliments of Verdeflor, had he 
happened to praiise his integrity, charity, or atty 
other valuable quality ; but he was not proof 
against the seduction of hearing the eulogium 
of his nacimiento^ on which he had set the most 
unbounded predilection. He had by this time 
almost forgotten the loss of the jackass, but the 
broken pieces brought it vividly and painfully 
to his recollection. 

" Holy St. Joseph f* he exclaimed, despond- 
ingly, *• what avails my ncuAmiento now, if I 
have lost my best figure ? Young man, how 
could you be so careless ? I had such a pretty, 
<x)mmodious manger for him — h6w well it would 
have looked by the side of the ox ! But there 
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is no remedy, and I must go in search of 
another jackass to-morrow.'' 

** Console yourself, Senor," replied Verde- 
flor, ^^ you^ll find the task much more easy than 
you imagine ; and now let us go to see the no^ 
cimiento^ for I am dying with impatience to 
behold so curious a specimen of taste. I sup- 
pose, Don Deogracias, you have no objection to 
my friend Cortante being of the party ? He is 
a very great connoisseur in nacimieritos I can 
assure you, and you may gather some valuable 
hints from him." 

It was not difficult to persuade the good old 
man to a thing he himself anxiously desired. 
On they proceeded, therefore, to the caMe de 
carretas where he lived ; but in their progress 
they were arrested more than once by monks 
and friars, for Cabezon happened to know every 
shaven crown at Madrid, and he was insatiable 
of hearing the praises of his nacimie7ito. When 
he arrived at his house he conducted his guests 
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to an apartment appropriated to the sole use of 
the pious theatricals which so much excited his 
interest. The room was in almost utter dark- 
ness, and Cabezon, nervously apprehensive of 
the devastatory disposition of Verdeflor, stoutly 
called out — 

** Gently, gently, my friends ; do not preci- 
pitate yourselves — I must illumine first. Now 
stay there — there, don't move— my figures are 
not all placed yet — the floor is covered with 
cows, dogs, trees, sheep, and Jews — take care, 
you may cause some mischief. Sefior Verdeflor, 
for Heaven's sake do not go on moving so — keep 
steady to the right— mind, there is a great bull- 
dog at your left, you may crush it to dust with 
your foot Be quiet until I light my tapers — 
it is the affair of a moment — ^pray don^t be 
impatient.*' 

Thus Cabezon went on conjuring the visitors 
to remain still, and it must be confessed that 
his nerves suffered immensely all the time he 
took in lighting the room; When this was 

VOL. II. c 
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done the young men perceived that Cabezon 
had not deceived them, and that his apprehen- 
sions were well founded. It was indeed, diffi- 
cult to place a foot without imminent danger of 
causing ruin, so many were the figures of 
animated and inanimate nature which strewed 
the ground. They advanced, therefore, with 
the greatest precaution, until they came directly 
opposite to the 7Uwimiento. The machinery 
was really curious and exceedingly well managed. 
It occupied the whole wall on one side, and it 
was supported on a strong platform of planks. 
Upon this stage the village of Bethlehem, with 
the surrounding country, was very naturaQy re- 
presented ; the whole of the scene of the nativity 
was strikingly displayed. Cabezon was in ec- 
stacies. 

." There, there, Caballeros," he exclaimed, 
triumphantly, " where do you expect to see the 
like ? Is not this superb ? Look, there are the 
shepherds — a fine group ! see those trees also, 
you could almost swear they grow in the place !^ 
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'< Very jSne, ia(leed,^\ cried Verdefilor. 

*' Superb !" added Cortapte. " But what 
are those Moors ^qiiag in a Christian scene like 
this ?"" 

^' Moors ! what moors ?*" ei^laiined Don Deo- 
gracias. ** Heaven forgive you ! Why, Sir, 
those are the f/tagi, and no Moors ; these are 
the very counterpart of thpir prototype. Don't 
you see the elephants and the dromedaries, and 
dcm't you see also the stai* by which they were 
guided to the manger ? A fine star that I But 
come, approach nearer ; softly, softly — now for 
my wonder of wonders. Look at this group — 
the figures are admirable : all from Malaga-* 
they cost me a doUar each, I can assjire you. 
But I do not regret it ; that single bull is worth 
double the money; and see here, this is St. 
Joseph'-— a very good likeness, they tell me. 
Hola ! where is the Virgin ? I don't see herr^I 
have lost my Virgin. Now, gentlemen, I hope 
you have not made free with the Virgin. Alas ! 

c 2 
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some one has been here in my absence — Heavens, 
let me see — ^Yes, she is missing." 

The good old gentleman was now in a 
flutter of anxiety. He began to accuse every 
one with the theft ; summoned his servants one 
by one, and examined them rigorously concern- 
ing the disappearance of the favourite figure. 
After a good deal of fuming and venting his 
chagrin in ejaculations, for he was too devout 
to express his vexation by oaths, the hapless 
Cabezon seemed ready to sink under so great an 
afiliction, when, happily, he bethought himself 
that he had no cause whatever for complaint, 
and that he could accuse nothing but his over 
anxiety. 

*^ Heaven be praised !^ he exclaimed, with a 
look of dull wonder, ** what a senseless man am 
I. Now I recollect, my Virgin is gone to the 
goldsmith to have a diadem put upon her head, 
and here have I been this half hour compliuning 
like an infidel. I beg your pardon, Caballeros, 
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but yoii caii well imagine that ray supposed loss 
was enough to excite my deepest solicitude." 

" It was, indeed," said Cortante. " But pray 
will you inform me what is that woman in a 
Spanbh dress, that gitana^ doing near the por- 
tal of Bethlehem P"" 

** Why," said Cabezon, very gravely, ^' she 
^ trying bumiehs. Don't she look amazingly 
like a buntielera ?" 

" Indeed, very much so,'* replied Cortante, 
laughing, ^^ she is the exact copy of any you piay 
meet in the streets of Madrid. But it puzzles 
me immensely to think what the deuce business 
a buhvslera has in that place ?^ 

*^ Bless you, Senor, what are you saying?*" 
exclaimed the ban homme Cabezon, ^^ did you 
ever see a nacimiento without a buntcelera?'^ 

^* That argument really is conclusive, and 
you have quite silenced my scruples.^ 

^* Thank you, Don Deogracias,^ here cried 
Verdeflor, ** this is, indeed, wonderful. So fare- 
well-"We must go,^^ and so saying he marched 
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boldly outy without heeding the bipeds and 
quadrupeds that incumbered his passage, whilst 
the old man kept crying out in agitation—* 

^^ Now, for Heaven^s sake^ be careful where 
you tread. Now go gently— kIo not injure tny 
cows. You see, Senores, I am obliged to keep 
a fresh supply of figures to provide against ac- 
cidents. It is no easy matter to make up a 
Tuicimiento; it demands more time, patience, 
and ingepuity than you are aware of. But then 
also, when the task is accomplished, there is 
not in the world a pleasure to be compared to 
Aat derived from it. Grood evening, gentle- 
men — ^thank Heaven^ 4dl is safe. You may re- 
turn to-morrow, if jrou please, and by that time 
I hope my Virgin will be liack frotn the gold- 
smith, and that I shall have pipoured another, 
jiackass-^good evening.*" 

The two i^ends departed, making various 
(^mments on Cabezon and his nacimienio. 

^^lovmy^ said Cortante, "that what! have 
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seen caUs &r my unfeigned surprise. I could 
well imagine that boysi^d girls^ and even some 
old beataSy might take great interest in this sort 
of exhibition. But really, that a man — a man 
of sense and discretion— should be so intensely 
engrossed with it surprises my comprehension. 
I could not have believed it.*" 

<^ That is a great fault in you, Cortante. You 
are too incredulous; and I marvel that, with 
your knowledge of the world, you are struck at 
the whims and fooleries of men, however extra* 
ordinary and unaccountable they may be ; and 
now let us go and see what there is new at the 
tertuiia of the Marchioness of Montechico. 

Don Deogracias, soon as his visitors had left 
him, was inwardly convinced that their conver- 
sation would turn upon the fine things they had 
witnessed, and that the greatest praises would 
be lavished on his taste. Far was he from sur- 
mising that any remarks but those of unbounded 
commendation could flow from their mouths. 
Thus he felt supremely blessed in this fancied 
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approbation, and in that, indeed, he did no 
shew either more vanity or lack of sense than 
other men. 

He applied, therefore, with redoubled activity 
to the perfectioning of his ncuAmiento ; he placed 
and replaced his figures a thousand times, and 
in his enthusiasm he often wondered how his 
brother, Don Marcos, could be so senseless as 
to be incessantly toiling to get the place of 
Tesorero-general^ when he could have his time 
more agreeably and better employed in making 
a nacimiento. 
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NOCHE BUENA, OR CHRISTMAS EVE. 



NoCHE BUENA came at length, and the accus- 
tomed incidents signalized its course. The 
blind men kept up a continual clamour with 
their vUlcmcicos^ whilst noisy boys augmented 
the hubbub, by the discordant sounds of their 
zambombas and rabeles. These instruments, the 
most abominably unmusical that can be ima- 
gined, are an indispensable appendage of the 
season. For a tradition runs among the people 

c3 
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that the shepherds of Bethlehem were assidu- 
ously playing on them at the Nativity. With 
all due deference to the musical taste of those 
times, we must, however, avow that it is not 
easy to imagine a more exquisite torture for the 
organ of hearing, or that there can be found a 
greater nuisance at Madrid at this season. 

The busy bustle of the inhabitants had natu- 
rally increased ; on every- ride were to be seen 
men carrying turkies under their cloaks, casting 
around looks of inexpressible triumph at their 
treasure, whilst maids and children were actively 
engaged in buying turron. The venders con- 
tinued an incessant and vigorous clamour. The 
mght was also favourable to the festivity. It 
was one of those cold, clear pights which are 
ttot rare at Madrid in that season of the year. 
Besides, several bonfires had been* made, which, 
together with the numberless little lamps and 
ends of candles which the venders kept in their 
'Stalls and moveable shops, combined to throw a 
*^lare of light over Madrid, despite of the miser- 
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able dingy lighting for which that metropolis is 
remarkable. The ndisy pleasure continued with- 
out intermission, for those who had no suppers 
to eat, or no appetite for them, thought it their 
duty to contribute to the merriment, by the ex- 
ertion of their lilngs and mouths. 

But one of the most important matters this 
night is la misa del GallOy* or the mass of the 
cock, so called, because it is said at midnight. 
This custom, which originated in the piety of 
the Christians^ must be confessed, in many in- 
stances, to have degenerated now into a scene 
of scandal and disorder. The mass was cele- 
brated in every church at Madrid, and scarcely 
was the hour approaching, when people were 
crowding anxiously to the place of worship. 
-Amongst the number of those who repaired to 
the liuen Suceso^f was Cortante, whom pro- 
bably a spirit of curiosity, more than devotion, 
conducted to the place. The church,^ or rather 

* The cock*8 mass. -f- In the Puerta del Sol. 
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chapel, was completely thronged, and a sort of 
subdued murmur ran through the concourse. It 
proceeded from the fervour of a hundred beatas 
of both sexesy some plying zealously at their 
rosaries, some ejaculating prayers consonant 
with the occasion, and others siding a vUkmcko 
sotto voce. 

But it is impossible to describe the various 
contrasts which the persons there congregated 
afforded to the curious beholder. On one side 
was seen an old woman squatted down, totally 
unmindful of any thing else, praying audibly, 
and seasoning her orisons with sundry guttural 
sounds, in imitation of sighs or groans — ^it was 
difficult to tell which. She was so completely 
absorbed in her devotions, as not to be in the 
least disturbed by the abominably loud and.teas- 
ingly constant coughing of an old asthmatic 
septuagenarian, who would have been more 
reasonable in keeping snug in bed at that time. 
On one side of a confessional was another pious 
Christian striking his breast, and every minute 
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bending to kiss the ground, so that his head and 
body were the most appropriate representatives 
of a pendulum that can be conceived. Who 
would have thought that the same confessional 
which was honoured by the vicinity of so pious 
a customer, should lend its other side to pur- 
poses exceedingly profane and sinful. Aye, for 
such must be accounted the earnest and tender 
conversation of two individuals of di£Perent sexes, 
who, totally regardless of the sanctity of the 
place and the misa del gaUo^ occupied them- 
selves in topics of mundane love, quite irrelevant 
and misplaced. Yet were hot these negligent 
Christians those who most deserved animadver- 
sion, for things would have proceeded well 
enough, had the misa del gallo been signalized 
by scenes of no greater scandal than the quiet 
and civil conversation of lovers. Such, however, 
was far from being the case ; but as it would be 
neither discreet nor charitable to enter here mi- 
nutely into all the peccadillos committed in that 
place, suffice it to say^ that many handkerchiefs 
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and watches changed ownersy and that the devo- 
tion of the damsels was oft disturbed by unwar- 
rantable pinching, and their ears shocked by 
speeches of a very profane tendency. 

The pushing and the buzz augmented by 
degrees, and the officiating priest was actually 
obliged to enjoin silence in an angry authorative 
tone. But the worthies who had repaired to 
the place in hopes of sport, were not easily to 
be discountenanced by such injunctions ; ac- 
cordingly what with the fervid praying of the 
beata» — ^the coughing of old asthmatic gentle- 
men — the talking of some — the half-subdued 
laughter of others — the bustle of the light-fin- 
gered gentry — the screams of pinched damsels 
—the sonorous snore of a somnolent devotee 
who preferred the misa delgaUo in dreams — the 
sounds of zambombas at the entrance — the occa- 
sional bark of a dog trodden under foot— the 
squeaking of a crying child, and the noise made 
by his mamma in endeavouring to lull him to 
sleep, — what with this agreeable variety of 
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sounds and many others that shall be nameless, 
the place really afforded . a very tolerable spe« 
cimen of the greatest confusion that can well be 
imagined by man. 

Add to this that the place was most oppor^ 
tunely enrobed in that mezzo oscuro^ and in 
many parts in that utter darkness, which must 
be confessed to be excessively a propos for these 
sorts of scenes. But the most tremendous part 
of the uproar is judiciously reserved for the 
end. Indeed Rossini himself never calculated 
so skilfully the fine effects of a crescendo^ as do 
the assistants to the misa del gallo. In the 
beginning of the mass every thing goes piano, 
pmnOj in a sort of a'ndante murmur, then it 
progressively increases with the concurrence of 
the instruments we have mentioned above, until 
at the ite miasa est, the place rings with a tre- 
mendous explosion, enough to bring the church 
about the ears of the confusion-makers. For 
it must be known that at this time, to the va- 
rious noises already alluded to, must be super- 
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added the bustle of people endeavouring to get 
out, but totally unable to effect their purpose. 
Now comes the most confounded part of the 
confuuon — for now the laudable occupation of 
many worthies came to light. 

It is quite a common jeu ^esprit to sew a 
man^s coat or cloak to a woman^s dress, so that 
when the mass is ended, and every one intends 
to depart, a scene of pulling, screaming, calling, 
ejaculating, remonstrating and reprobating en- 
sues. It is really edifying to see the struggle 
between an indignant beata, whose looks shine 
with zealous choler, and whose budding mus- 
tachios actually stand upright through excess of 
scandalization, and some weather-beaten hidalgo j 
whose capa has been joined in holy wedlock to 
the beatcCs saya or gown. 

The scenes indeed that take place, are as 
multifarious and comical, as they are irrelevant 
and unjustifiable. You may see a tall fellow 
bringing away, stuck to his back, a piece of 
mantilla to which he has no claim, or a woman 
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carrying along quite unconsciously some article 
belonging to the altar near which she had been 
praying. All this, added to the noise, the eja- 
culations — singing — falling — ^fainting — praying, 
swearing, et cetera, make as £ne a discordance 
as can be wished by the most desperate lovers 
of riot. The doors of the church now poured 
out the motley crowd, who came away tum- 
bling, squeezing and puffing, some blessing, 
others cursing their stars, according to the tem- 
per of the individual, or the loss, pain, or mor- 
tification he had sustained. No sooner was 
Cortante freed from the crowd and out of the 
church, than he endeavoured to make his way 
from it as fast as he could. For there are some 
delicate constitutions to which discordant noises, 
squeezing and bad smells are any thing but 
welcome. Cortante was unhappily cursed with 
one of these lady-like constitutions, and he 
really thought he should never recover from 
the effects of the misa del gaUo. As he was 
speeding home, his attention was arrested by a 
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vigorous altercation. It was carried on by a 
bunfidera and a young gentleman, who instead 
of resenting the masculine and tremendously 
obscene words of the giiana, returned every 
£pesh volley of abuse by a gallant compliment 
to her eyes or teeth. 

<* Mira el caara de mono^^ she was exclaim- 
ing; ^^ to come with his milksop nonsense to 
mer 

*^ Thou art a charming giii^ -pon ray hpnour,^ 
said the other. 

** And thou art the son of a ^" 

•* Softly,^ • interrupted he, " I am ready to 
admit any relationship with thee except that of 
brother. Now don't open thy pretty mouth so 
wide, or thou wilt make me believe thou wantest 
to shew the pearls contained there.*" 

** Pearls indeed !" she cried, ** I could shew 
you they have a fine edge, did I but catch a 
morsel of thy well-fed chops between them." 

<^ Nay, my dear, I have no relish for sucl; ex- 

* See the monkey-ftced. 
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pressive tokeito of love ; if you can spare a few 
kisses upon a somewhat less fervent principle, well 
and good ; if not, I must wish you good-night.*' 

As he said, he turned and met Cortante. 
'^ What, is it you, Verdeflor ? In the name of 
wonder what are you doing here.''* 

Come along,'* said Verdeflor, cautiously, 

I see a tall, dark, cloaked fellow coming yonder 
-^ten to one he is this fine morencCs galan^* 
and la that case it would be quite as wholesome 
for me to keep out of his reach ; these mur- 
derous fellows don't understand the nature of a 
joke, and mayhap I might feel two inches of cold 
steel in my stomach before I had time to cross 
myself— come along, I say." 

" Well, but whither are we bound ?** 

^^ Leave that to me, in such a night as this 
we are sure to meet with good merriment. I 
shall conduct you to El AvapiSs — aplenty of 
business going forward on there.** 

*^ Ay, but you who do not seem to like those 

* Gallant. 
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dark maUmeSy how dare you venture into the 
very bosom of their dominions ! at a time too 
when they are under the control of the juice of 
the grape.*" 

** Don^t be afraid ; I know how to manage the 
fellows, and you^U see that I am well received 
amongst them. But the case now was quite 
different. I was plumply courting yonder gi^onci, 
and these dogs are as susceptible of the refine- 
ment of jealousy, as the best bred gentleman in 
Spain. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE MANOLOS^ FEAST. 



The two friends now bent their steps towards 
El AvapiSs, a parish well known at Madrid from 
the various feats performed there. It claims 
the singular merit of affording a great number 
of customers to his Majesty^s galeras, and dis* 
putes with that of the maraviUgs the honour of 
producing the most daring, desperate, reckless 
matones. El AvapUs is completely inhabited 
by the lower classes^ especially by those people 
called manoloSf who are to be seen lounging 
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about in their cloaks^ smoking their cigars, and 
looking terrible things. Whether the mcmolos 
be a distinct race of men^ and directed by their 
own peculiar regulations, I cannot determine ; 
but it is not less true that in their dress, jargon, 
and manners, they make a striking contrast with 
the rest of the inhabitants of Madrid. In what 
calling or profession they employ themselves 
would puzzle the greatest economist to deter- 
mine, nor is the way in which they get their 
money very clearly to be explained. 

Sometimes indeed you may see one of them — a 
tall, swarthy, long-whiskered, ferocious-looking 
fellow, indolently reclining against a wall, basking 
in the sun, whilst at his feet, upon a rag of an 
old brown cloak, is displayed ^^ a beggarly 
account'^ of rusty nails, a lock, an old blade 
of a sword, a tinder box, a few flints, two 
Aor^^-shoes, sundry pieces of old iron, and 
similar trumpery. But how with the product of 
this merchandise he contrives to live, find his 
expenses in cigars and wine, shew-off on a 



' THE KANOLOS' FEAST. 41] 

Sunday in a fine cloak and silk neck-cloth, 
treat his maja and buy her ribands, savours 
indeed a little of the miraculous. The manohs 
are great connoisseurs in horsed and bull-fights, 
and are to be found amongst muleteers and 
carriers, which trades they sometimes, though 
seldom, follow ; they fiock to the court-yards of 
mesones and inns, with what intentions I leave 
the charitable reader to imagine, and when they 
have absolutely no other way of killing time, 
they creep from their sanchim and venture to 
the Puerta del Sal, where they loiter and lounge 
in clusters, discussing the merits of the bull- 
fighters, and recounting the wonderful feats of 
courage of some member of the fraternity. The 
manclos must not, however, be all confounded 
together. They have their ranks and gradations. 
Every manoh is not a wuffOj for this is an appel- 
lation bestowed on, or assumed by, those who in 
virtue of their wealth, bravery^ and deeds of 
gallantry consider themselves entitled to the dis- 
tinction. But to return : Verdeflor and his com- 
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panion proceeded to El Avapiis without any 
incident, but the occasional meeting of a drunken 
sot, or the parties of pious people returning from 
the misa del gallo. 

The noise and din had begun partially to 
subside, though enough was yet heard of the 
zambombaSf sufficiently villancicos to satisfy any 
reasonable amateur of discord. In the AvapiSs, 
however, the orgies were kept up with greater 
alacrity — the sounds of laughter and of quar- 
relling, of loose jokes, and tender sayings, of 
pious ejaculations, and huge oaths, floated pro- 
miscuously along the air; the narrow, filthy, 
darksome streets which composed this parish 
were scantily illuminated by a few candiles^ the 
bonfires had gone out, and the place was in a 
mo^t desirable condition for the fnatones to 
exercise their prowess, had they not been happily 
otherwise engaged. The young men were now 
arrested by sounds of castanets, a tuneless guitar, 
and a lame fiddle. This strange concert pro- 
ceeded from a house of miserable appearance, 
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and it was now and then diversified by bursts of 
laughter^ or the energetic apostrophes of some 
maifU)la. It was evident that a scene of merri- 
ment was going forward, and Verdeflor, turning 
to his companion — 

" Now, Cortante,'' he said with glee, " thank 
Heaven^ we are in the way of witnessing a 
curious sight — ^have you never seen im hayle de 
candil ?" 

" No, never, thou^ I have often heard of 
them.'' 

" Well, you may now be gratified with the 
spectacle — let me knock at the door." 

" Gently, my good fellow," interposed Cor- 
tante, " what are you at ? Are you by chance 
acquainted with the people within ?" 

" No more than with his Holiness the Pope- 
but what of that ? I have a marvellous talent 
for making impromptu acquaintances — be ruled 
by my discretion and fear nothing." 

Thus saying, without the least hesitation and 

VOL. II. D 
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in spite of his friend^s remonstranceSf be knocked 
loudly at the door. 

A moment of deep silence ensued ; the revellers 
no doubt imagined from the knock that it was 
the ronda ;* whispers followed, and then a gruff 
voice inquired, " Who's there ?'' 

" Genie de paz!'\' answered Verdeflor rea- 
dily. ^^ Open the door, camaradas, and fear 
nothing." 

*^ Fearl what mean ybu by fear?" cried a 
gaunt swarthy figure, opening wide the door^^ 
and acquiring a degree of courage from the cer- 
tainty that it was not the ronda. << Fear 1 By 
Santiago, such a commodity is not to be had 
here, Sefiorita But what, in the name of Satan, 
do you mean by making this clatter at the 
mansion of honourable men ?" 

*^ I beg your pardon, cahdUero^ returned 
Verdeflor, in a polite and submissive tone. <^ It 
was not my intention to offend. But passing by 

• Patrol 

•f Men of peace> fiiendck-the usual answer on such occasions. 



THS MANOLOS^ FEAST. 51 

chance through the street and hearing your 
agreeable music, I was anxious to shew my 
friend here, who is a stranger at Madrid, the 
agreeable modes of life and hospitality of the 
numoloSf by becoming partakers in your fes- 
tivities — that is to say, if you had no objection, 
and you allowed us to contribute 'our quota 
towards the expenses.^ 

This last sentence carried by far more weight 
with it than all the fine phrases by which Ver- 
deflor had prefaced it. The manola looked for 
a moment very grave, then he relapsed and with 
abow— 

" Come in, cabaUeroSi^ he said, *• for I know 
you to be such."** 

Yerdeflor and Cortante now entered and found 
themselves in a narrow and filthy passage in 
absolute darkness ; they groped their way to a 
flight of tottering wooden steps, at the summit 
of which a low, crazy door was opened, and 
the strangers went in. The scene which now 
ofiered itself to the view was singularly curious 

D 2 
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and striking. The apartment was very low 
and impregnated with the fumes of cigars, so 
that the walls, which had once been white, had 
turned to a dark dingy colour; the furniture 
and ornaments of the place were in strict 
keeping with the appearance of the walls ; there 
was a low bench and three chairs of very fan- 
ciful variety — one was made of wood, the 
other of horse-hair, and the third had been of 
rush ; there was also an arm-chair, lame of one 
arm, and a deal table lame of a part of a leg ; 
this deficiency, however, was supplied by a 
brickbat, which acted very appropriately in the 
capacity of a foot. On one of the walls was 
seen an uncouth piece of glass, which was 
called a mirror ; and beside this curious article 
there was a wood-cut of the Holy Family going 
to Nazareth, daubed over with anil azafran^* 
and other random colours that have not as yet 
been admitted into a painting-box. It was a 
curious specimen of the graphic art, and afforded 

* Indigo — saffiron. 
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some luminous ideas concerning the invention of 
fire - arms. St. Joseph was very gallantly 
accoutred with a musket and a sombrero cham^ 
bergo^* he looked amazingly like a smuggler ; 
there was a score of prints of all sizes, most of 
them torn from old books and painted over in 
the same style, probably by the same amateur. 
On one side hung a chintz curtain, now cur- 
tailed of half of its dimensions, by which means 
the visitors might enjoy a tolerable view of a 
wretched alcove, whence peeped a miserable 
bed and a chaos of ragged wearing apparel, 
old shoes, dirty petticoats, an old hat, &c. &c. 
The apartment was illumined by the light 
of two smoky oil-stinking candiles, which, toge- 
ther with the fumes of the cigars, created a 
very foggy, and no ways refreshing atmosphere. 
On the lame table cited above, there was an 
apology for conviviality, in the display of a 
large tureen of bunueloSy a jug, without a handle, 
of sour wine. 

* Slouched hat. 
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The description of the company is not eanly 
to be accomplished. Such a set of uncouth, 
ruffian-looking, strange animals is seldom to 
be seen. There might be about twenty indivi- 
duals of both sexes— some standing, others 
squatted on the floor, upon their folded capcts. 
Two of the three chairs were monopolized by 
the musicians— -a blind fiddling beggar, and a 
shrivelled diminution of a man with a prepos- 
terous protuberance, who strummed a tuneless 
vihuela* with uncommon assiduity; the other 
chair was occupied by the patriarch of the 
place, an old, hoary, villanous-looking rake, at 
whose having attained such a protracted age, 
without being hanged or shot, one might well 
wonder. On the lame arm-chair sat with great 
stateliness the stdtana of that empire, a dimi- 
nutive mcmciaj with large dark eyes, a grin in 
lieu of a smile, and a fierce expression of 
countenance— her hair was parted Madona-Uke, 
and was conspicuous for its jet blackness, and 

• Guitar. 
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the gloss imparted by the mofntequiUa^* with 
which, it was profusely covered. She displayed 
great finery in her dress of mo/a, and was dis- 
tinguished by the bulk of her mono and the 
ribands which composed it. But the principal 
point of attraction lay in the lower extremities. 
I mean, her foot and ancle — these were perfectly 
beautiful, and she took especial care not to 
defraud the spectators of the sight of such 
beauty. Accordingly not only was her > dress 
calculated to shew off her feet and ankles^ but 
even more than a reasonable share of her leg 
The features of the numota were not dis- 
pleasing, and she might altogether have been 
accounted pretty, but for her being pitted with 
the small pox, and the forbidding expression of 
her piercing looks. The arrival of the stran- 
gers had suspended the dance of the revellers, 
and at their entrance they found all eyes fixed 
upon them with an expression of suspicious 
alarm. 

* Butter^ with which they gieased thdr hair. 
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Who bring you there, Pizpiemo?" in- 
quired in a gruff tone, the Methuselah of the 
vumolos, 

"Peace, tio* Machu>ca^ replied Pizpierno, 
" these are true cabaUeroSy and I answer for 
their honour and generosity." 

This last word was accompanied by a very 
significant leer, which efficaciously removed the 
moroseness of the tio Machucha. 

" Caballeros^'' said the old man, now ad- 
dressing the strangers ; ^^ you are very welcome 
to this bayU, but you must not be surprised at 
our precaution." 

*'No apology, camarada^ readily answered 
Verdeflor. '* We know that a great enmity has 
subsisted time immemorial between the rascally 
atguacUes and the honourable gentlemen assem- 
bled here. But we are not alguacileSy that you 
can tell by our looks — besides, I'll give a more 
convincing proof." 

* The name Ho is generally given to an old fellow^literally^ 
it means uncle* 
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Saying this he threw a couple of dollars on 
the table, which proved exceedingly persuasive,, 
and completely removed any remaining doubts 
By this time a tall, terrible looking-figure issued 
from the alcove and took his post by the sultana. 
He was a determined villain as far as the laws 
of physiognomy may be credited. His hair 
was shaggy, curly, thick but short— a large scar 
disfigured his narrow forehead, and black bushy 
whiskers almost covered his face, so that his 
two little shining eyes seemed buried in hair ; 
his mouth was large, crooked, and ornamented 
with many small teeth of dazzling whiteness. 
His appearance somewhat startled Cortante, 
for he recognized in him the nocturnal rambler, 
who had so unwillingly bestowed a salutation 
at the Plaza de Priente. He dissembled how- 
ever his surprise, and affected not to remem- 
ber his person. El Zurdo now bestowed a 
hearty curse on alguaciies and every member of 
the law who would interfere with their festivity. 

D 3 
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In which sincere form of prayer he was fer- 
vently joined by the whole community. 

^' You must know, Sefior,^ cried tio Machuca, 
^* that our comrade El Zurdo is now under the 
necessity of declining the visits of algiuwiles, 
for he prefers remaining incognito, his arrival 
has not been yet circulated at Madrid.^' 

^^ Siga el bayle^'^* said El Zurdo, very ma- 
l^sterially, at the same time giving, his hand to 
Curra, the fair one of the frown. 

^* Tio Mogotes, keep your fiddle in time, and 
you, Seor Raton, endeavour to extract other 
sounds from that cursed vihuela than those of 
an old cracked sarten /" 

^^ Sartent Heaven defend us!" cried the 
offended Raton. " Do you know the price I 
gave for this vihuela ?" 

"No, I don't,'' replied El Zurdo; *« but I 
can swear it is not worth a maravedi. I won- 
der you dare come before honourable caballcros 
with so detestable an instrument.'^ 

* Let the dance proceed. 
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**WeIl, well," returned JElaton, with aeon* 
tented smile ; ^* this v^uela belonged to Jua- 
nito, the barber of Ronda, and sure enough be 
knew what a vihtiela was." 

The music now struck up a very lively zapa- 
ieadoy* a sort of dance very much in favour 
amongst this kind of people—the blind beggar 
fiddled away desperately, making frightful gri- 
maces, and Baton kept up with him very assi- 
duously with his criticisced vihuela — ^the noise 
was further augmented by one of the manohu 
present, who rattled her castanets with peculiar 
ease and effect, accompanjdng now and then her 
task with sundry gross allunons and jocose say- 
ings, hfghly relished by the company, though 
we feel some scruples about transferring them to 
these pages. The dance was very well perform- 
ed, as far as many preposterous contortions, and 
some no very decent attitudes and gestures 
went Indeed the performers danced away 
with unusual alacrity, greatly animated by the 

* A quick Spanish dance. 
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music, the jests of the spectators, and the noise 
which some of them made as they kept up 
the time, beating the ground with their feet, 
and striking one hand on the palm of the 
other. 

After the dance, the invalid jug went briskly 
round, and the blind fiddler sung one of his 
vUlahcicds to vary the series of the amusements. 
Verdeflor soon found himself quite at home ; he 
spoke jargon with the men, and addriessed many 
tender compliments to the manoloSf who acknow- 
ledged them with expressions that would make 

any one stare. Pizpiemo now favoured the com- 
pany with a recital of his exploits — according to 
his account he must have been a tremendous 
man to deal with— ^nd indeed the strength^ acti- 
vity, and courage of twenty heroes would have 
scarcely been sui&cient to manufacture him. 
Some of his adventures savoured a little of the 
Munchausen style, but no one either seemed 
surprised or afiected incredulity. Hyperbolical 
language is in great favour amongst the mano^ 
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loSy and due allowance, I suppose, is made for 
the flowers of rhetoric. 

During the course of his harangue, Pizpierno 
directed some very expressive glances at Curra, 
which glances she treated with unbecoming 
scorn, considering the great merits of the formid- 
able hero. He then rose up, and with a swag- 
gering step strolled about the place — all seemed 
to look upon him with respect and awe — all 
except El Zurdo, who watched his movements 
with a malignant scowl, and was by no means 
pleased with the glances he thought proper to 
bestow on Curra. When, therefore, he perceiv- 
ed the maton making up to the sultana^ his 
anger was greatly provoked, but he concealed 
its efl^ects under that apparent calm composure 
which these people know so well how to assume 
upon occasion. He walked very coolly and 
sedately towards Pizpierno, which was interpre- 
ted by every one conversant in such movements 
as a preliminary to a declaration of war. El 
Zurdo then halted, and leisurely rolling in the 
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palm of bis left hand the tobacco which he was 
preparing to make a cigar of^ whilst the little 
scrap of paper that was to serve as a covering, 
stood on the comer of his lip, he coolly remarked 
to Pizpiemo, 

^ Camofrada^ you are too dangerous a person- 
age to come near that lady. Your warlike tem- 
perament may frighten her — so if you would 
but remove a few steps fiirther — ^" 

Pizpiemo answered this invitation with a 
smile, and an indolent wagging of his head — a 
pause ensued. 

" Estamos aordos T^* said now El Zurdo ; 
<^ for in such a misfortune, I have got an instru- 
ment of great use to remove any impediment 
which may obstruct the ear.'' 

** Sefiores,'' cried Mochuca, ** this nnist not 
be at present ; you may settle your feuds at 
another time. Consider, this is noche buenOf 
and set apart for revelry and amusement." 

*^ Por mi tAda^ exclaimed, ferociously, Piz- 

• Are we deaf? 



«> THE MANOLOS' FEAST. 63 

piemo, *^ that I will convert this night of rejoic- 
ing into one of horror and dismay^ if there is a 
man here who dares provoke me.^ 

« Bah !" cried, loudly, El Zurdo.— «« I shall 
be the man to provoke you, for want of a better 
— rit is a pity that so much mettle and beat 
should be lost — Remove.'' 

** Remove what ?'^ inquired Pizpiemo, smil- 
ing. 

^* Your pestilent person. Are you ready for 
sport ?'^ 

'' I am." 

The two numohs now snatched their cuchillos 
from their sides, and proceeded to take up their 
capaSj which they roll round their left arm, and 
which serves them as a shield in their combats. 

Great confusion now prevailed in the place. 
The voice of ^Z tio Machtica and some of the wo- 
men were totally disregarded, and the ferocious 
combatants prepared for the affray. Raton very 
expeditiously got under the table, by which ma- 
noeuvre he overturned the jug, and one of the 
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candiles — this incident momentarily directed the 
attention towards the unfortunate hunchback-7- 
he was liberally favoured with curses, and one 
of the manolos even went so far in his genero- 
sity as to bestow upon him a most energetic 
kick, by which impulse the luckless guitar- 
scraper rebounded like a football to the other 
side of the room. Raton, however, did not re- 
sent this insult, for he no doubt considered that, 
as the field was already engaged by two comba- 
tants, it would be quite as well to postpone his 
duel to a future occasion, or indeed ad infinitum. 
The disturbance produced by the rotatory mo- 
tion of Raton, for he was further indulged by 
the guests, converted temporarily the scene from 
one of danger into one of mirth. Every one 
seemed now anxious to have a slap at the un- 
happy musician — the manolos were very liberal 
of their hands, and every individual thought it 
exceedingly good sport. But neither El Zurdo 
nor Pizpierno were to be diverted from their 
pugnacious design. In morose sullenness they 
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awaited the conclusion of the diversion to set to 
their business. 

** Let us depart," said Cortante, in a low 
voice^ to his companion, ^^ the confusion has 
grown to its height, and we are likely to gain 
nothing by a longer stay." 

** Why, my good friend," answered, drily, 
Verdeflor, ** you cannot seriously think of going 
when the best of the sport is acting ?" 

** But consider, there will probably be a mur- 
der committed." 

" Well, and what does it matter ? It will bene- 
fit society, for there will be a rogue less in the 
world — the stock, depend upon it, is not easy 
to be exhausted." 

" Let us go and call the ronda^'' cried Cor- 
tante. 

^^ Oh, nonsense, by the time the ronda comes 
the farce will be over, that is always the way." 

" Then, if we stop we are bound to prevent 
this fighting ?" 

" Why, Cortante, you are downright mad. 
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Merely attempt to act the Don Quixote, and 
you will see what you get for your pains. 

By this time Raton had got into a comer, 
and, exasperated at the unceremonious way in 
which every one made free with his person, re- 
solved to shew courage which was foreign to 
his pacific temperament. He began by hurling 
the overturned candi/ at his adversaries ; then 
he pelted them with the pieces of the broken 
jug, after which went the vihuela, and ulti- 
mately the remaining candil^ so that the place 
was left in utter darkness. This was ckitying. 
the joke too far, and el tio Mochuca felt very 
properly indignant. He swore a terrible oath 
that Raton I should be fried indisarten in the 
sodety of bunuehSy whilst another manolo pro- 
mised that if he caught hold of him he would 
thrust him into the stopper of his pipe, and 
smoke him away in three or four whiffs. 

*^ Seor valienie!'" cried el Zurdo, to his rival, 
<^ get out, and we shall meet in open field.^ 

Most of the party now endeavoured to grope 
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their way out of the house. Verdeflor and 
Cortante were of the foremost in this promis- 
cuous retreat 9 and it is surprising the sympathy 
they then felt for their pockets, for they did not 
think it improbable that, owing to the hurry and 
confusion, some stray fingers might by mistake 
find their way into them. At length they got 
safe into the street, which appeared dismally 
dark and well fitted for the purpose of El 
Zurdo and Fizpierno. These two worthies 
were not long in making their appearance, nor 
did they lose much time in proceeding to busi» 
ness; they rolled their capciSy and separating 
for some space, sprung at each other with a 
run ; in the first course, however, each party 
very dexterously parried off his adversary's 
thrust. A cry of La Ronda ! was now heard, 
and at the ominous sound some of the more 
timorous skulked away, but the two combatants 
were too enraged to notice so trivial kn inter- 
ruption. At that moment several candUes were 
protruded from windows, which, together with 
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some Jaroles* and torches, brought by an ad- 
vancing party, afforded sufficient light to dis- 
tinguish every individual connected with, or a 
witness of the scene. 

** B<i8ta Camaradas /" cried el tio Machuca. 
** You will be both secured presently, a group 
approaches^ no doubt it is the ronda^* 

" If it were the devil with all his host," re- 
plied fiercely El Zurdo, " I would not now 
play the chicken — so be silent, tio* No, I 
would not retreat now for all the saints, or all 
the devils." 

Scarcely had he said this, when a figure ad- 
vanced towards the vianohy holding the torch 
on high. 

" A ghost ! a ghost !" cried the valorous El 
Zurdo, and uttering a dismal groan, disap- 
peared with the rapidity of a shot. 

The person who had excited such horror in 
his mind was the mysterious Hidalgo. Cortante 
and Verdeflor hastened from the scene, and soon 
after tranquillity was restored. 

* Lanthorns. 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE GRAND BALL. 



The great people of Madrid have as yet 
made very little progress in the science of ex- 
clusiveness. They have not been compelled 
deeply to study the means of repelling the at- 
tacks of the mtrusives ; there is neither a city 
to meditate invasion^ not a west end striving to 
defeat the inimical designs. North and south, 
east and west, are alike to the nobles and 
fashionables, and thus the magnificent mansions 
of the grandees are scattered about the metro- 
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polls without any other reference but the con- 
vehience of the situation. Besides^ there is 
no terra incognita* at Madrid , inhabited by 
savages and nondescripts, as there is in London, 
according to the accounts of some very wise and 
profound authors. The great people are also sadly 
deficient in the knowledge of all those little 
rules which the said authors hold so decisive 
in determining the ^on of a person. They have 
not yet learned the fashion or vulgarity con- 
tained in each wine, and accordingly every one 
swallows very innocently the wine he likes best, 
without ever suspecting the deleterious and 
noxious liquor he is absorbing. The properties 
of knives, and forks, and spoons, tureens, &c. 
&&, in conferring fashion have not been ascer- 
tained. Nor has any one deeply meditated and 
discovered the loathsome vulgarity of porter and 
cheese; nay, the ignorance of the Spaniard 
goes so far in these matters, that we have seen 
a young fashionable nobleman take soup twice^ 

* Vide the eradite explanation by Mr. 
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because he liked it, without incurring thereby 
any sort of disgrace. 

They have also a deplorable want of a pro- 
per jargon to designate things peculiar to the 
caste, nor have they ever reflected that bad 
French is preferable to good Spanish. They 
accordingly express their thoughts in the Cas- 
tilian tongue, as any other low vulgar son of 
the little people might be expected to do. Their 
transgressions against dress are intolerable, nor 
can we sufllciently reprobate the custom of buy* 
ittg their articles indiscriminately, without any 
reference to the street or to the house that sold 
them, but merely to the quality and price. 
Even the most desperately fashionable at Ma* 
drid, could never imagine that the more he 
looked like a ruffian, the more fashionable he 
would be. Thus, ferocious whiskers and mus* 
tachios, those desirable appendages to a gentle- 
man of touy are tamely left to be monopolized 
by the mamlos. In the accomplishments of a 
beau they are extremely deficient; they can 
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neither speak slang, box a watchman^ nor reel 
home drunk, and they know not a single iota 
concerning racing, prize-fighting, cock-fighting, 
hunting, &c. Some of the great people you 
may meet at times talking in the streets to 
individuals of a different caste, without shock- 
ing and scandalizing his set 

Now in all these, and many other things oi 
rigorous necessity in the formation of a fashion- 
able man, the Spaniards exhibit a very crimi- 
nal ignorance ; it is to be expected, however, 
that the march of intellect will set all to rights. 
Besides, we make no doubt that their notions 
on the subject might be sensibly improved and 
enlarged by some of those valuable treatises 
called Novels qfjashionable life, which have of 
late years diffused so much knowledge in Lon- 
don, and afforded such immense service to 
fashionable apothecaries, groccnrs^ and haber- 
dashers. It would be highly desirable that 
some of the authors of the said works might be 
sent to Madrid to illumine and astonish the 
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natives. This iDission, for the propagation of 
useful knowledge, would be of incalculable be- 
nefit to Spain, and besides, England could very 
well spare those professors of gentility without 
any great inconvenience. So much for the great 
people of Madrid. 

With regard to the little people of the same 
place, we may remark that, generally speaking, 
they exhibit a deplorable want of the requisites 
necessary to venture on the career of intrusion 
with much chance of success. Not being quite 
so free and independent as the citizens of Lon- 
don, they cannot clearly perceive the advantages 
of being laughed at, despised and ridiculed, by 
aiming to ape the higher ranks. Let it be 
clearly understood here, that we do not by any 
means intend to insinuate that there are no fods 
affected by that mania at Madrid; for there 
are fools in Spain as well as anywhere else, 
but they apply their foolish propensities to other 
matters. Thus the number of the fashion- 
hunting fools is considerably limited. 

VOL. II. £ 
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Another striking feature in the ignorance of 
the great people of Madrid, is the pertinacity 
with which they adhere to old prejudices, with 
regard to the seasons of the year. They still 
have their parties, tertulias, balls, &c., from the 
festivities of Christmas up to Ash Wednesday, 
so that their season is over precisely at the be- 
ginning of winter, and some of them very 
foolishly then depart to pass the bleak^ snowy, 
windy, dark, dismal months of May, June, and 
July, in the country at their villas. These 
observations we have thought expedient to put 
here, that some of our readers may not be too 
sensibly shocked and scandalized by being told 
abruptly, without any previous softening pre- 
liminaries, that there was a very splendid party 
at Madrid on the beginning of January, when 
a great portion of the first fashion and nobility 
did not scruple to appear. This splendid party 
was given by the bcmguero Cabezon, with the 
charitable intention of forwarding his son's in- 
terests ostensibly, and his own positively. The 
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affair passed with very great eclats and Don 
Marcos deserved to succeed in his enterprise, 
for neither pain nor expense were spared. 

Some days before the fSte, Don Marcos bad 
been indefatigable in his exertions to furbish up 
a splendid set of ornaments for his exhibition ; 
by ornaments we do not mean looking-glasses- 
or other articles of furniture, but genuine deco- 
rations of flesh and blood, in the shape of titled 
caballeros and ladies^ officers of rank, &c. This 
was not accomplished without considerable trou- 
ble ; Don Marcos went in person to invite them 
boldly and openly. The Countess of Belprado 
was also of very great service to him in this 
species of canvassing; the invited could not 
well shake off the intended favour. Some of 
them had received considerable sums of money 
from the banqueroy and certainly it was the least 
they could do to return his kindness by going 
to his house, to eat his delicacies^ and then 
laugh at him. Others of the party went be^ 
cause the Countess went, and the Countess was, 

E S 
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as it has been stated, a great authority in these 
affairs. A few more attended the invitation 
because some of their friends also attended, 
and many went to the party because they made 
it a rule to go to all parties. 

Thus it is not surprising that the grand sa- 
loons of Don Marcos were crowded with people 
of rank and distinction, amongst whom might 
be counted, and were actually counted, two 
grandees of Spain, and about a score of titles 
between dukes, marquesses and counts; the 
number of untitled gentlemen of family was 
also great, and the banquero^ when he saw his 
house honoured with such magnificent company 
was in ecstasies — ^indeed nothing would have 
been wanting to his happiness at this moment, 
but to have been able to appear before his 
guests in the uniform of tesorero-generah 

At ten 'the company began to arrive, and 
then was Don Marcos in a tremendous flutter ; 
ail the day he had been calculating, speculating, 
wondering who would come and who would 
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not. He recapitulated within his mind the 
various modes in which his invitation had been 
accepted — he passed in strict review all the 
smiles, the condescending nods, the half-fin* 
ished sentences' and other favourable symptoms 
exhibited bj the invited ; then again he pon- 
dered how far treachery and deception might be 
concealed in those tokens of cordiality. When 
the time arrived, he deliberated who would be 
the first to make his appearance ; he expected, no 
doubt, some one whom he wished particularly 
to come, but the first arrivals were composed 
precisely of those whom he would have cared 
little had they stayed away altogether, and who 
had been invited merely out of form. 

But this is always the case in Spain as every 
where else. Those people who can be very well 
spared at a party, are precisely those who are 
not only sure to come, but what is worse, to 
come the soonest and depart the latest, as if on 
purpose to torment you the longer with their 
presence. Exactly thus it happened with Don 
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Marcos. For the first hour no one came for 
whom the banquero cared a maravediy and this 
was provoking. It was really a pity to lavish 
so many smiles and nods on the insignificant 
creatures, and besides, people who give parties 
feel a natural antipathy to telling stories on cer- 
tain occasions. Thus can anything be more 
galling to highly sensitive and strictly delicate 
persons, than to be asserting how very glad they 
are you are come, when they feel quite a differ- 
ent sensation ? Don Marcos underwent this 
penance, as well as all the others incumbent on 
generous individuals, who take upon themselves 
the ungrateful task of providing for the amuse- 
ment of others. 

For the first hour, therefore, nothing came in 
but the whole collection of bores. These in- 
deed arrived in clusters, and the banqiiero felt 
proportionably alarmed for the success of the 
thing. There was the eternal Dofia Josepha 
Munoz and her three daughters, distinguished 
for nothing but for their constant attendance 
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every where ; there was also the commendador 
de Alcantara, as deaf as a post, and the greatest 
proser that ever existed ; there came likewise 
the complete stock of insignificant young vnsxi 
and useless, old^ cumbersome, dozy old ones, with 
a more than moderate quantity of tapiceria.* 
The banquerd^s looks fell at every fresh arrival, 
his lip quivered; and his heart felt a tremen- 
dous bang. At this moment of agony and 
anxiety Verdeflor entered, accompanied by the 
young Count of San Luis and Cortante — the 
banquero^s drooping spirits revived a little. 
Shortly after another title dropt in, followed by 
a few other persons of consequence, then there 
was a full stop. Don Marcos accosted Verdeflor : 

** Now, my young friend, are you really sure 
that the Marchioness of Montechico will 
come ?'^ 

*' Of course — she told me so, this very morn- 
ing. But I say, banquerOy what a queer set 
have you here— who are they ? I did not know 

• Tapestry. 
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you had such numerous and valuable acquaint- 
ances !^' 

This was said in allusion to some of the bores 
and prigs; but Don Marcos was an enemy to 
allusionS) therefore, without answering Verde- 
flor^s questions, he proceeded — 

<^ I hope the Duke of Similor will not play 
me false.^ 

*^ Donh make too sure ; that magnifido Senor 
is not remarkable for a retentive memory.^ 

" Now, do not say so, Verdeflor. I count 
upon the Duke— Oh ! here come the Countess 
of Belprado and Faulita, I must go and com- 
pliment them.^ 

«* So must I." 

" No, my friend, you can do that presently— 
now — go I pray you to my son, and persuade 
him to behave as he ought^' 

<< Where is Carlos, then ?" 

^* In his room, I suppose, moping like a fool 
—<lo oblige him to come down and take his 
post by his future lady — ^it is too bad really, 
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the way he goes on. Verdeflor, you have great 
influence over him — he loves you— he does.'* 

"Really! and I love him — system of com* 
pensation.^ 

** Well, but lose no time in fulfilling my 
commission. The Countess advances this way 
—go— go-«nd bring him down." 

The Countess of Belprado looked magnificent 
-—the imposing cast of her beauty and the taste 
and splendour of her attire, attracted universal 
admiration. Her daughter was no less distin- 
guished by her graceful form and demeanour, 
and the pleasing cast of her features was en- 
chanting. Mother and daughter moved along, 
creating a world of whispers and goto voce ex- 
clamations^ some of wonder and surprise, but 
not a few of jealousy and spite. Don Marcos 
was prodigiously inflated as he took the hands 
of his grand relatives in expectations He felt 
the weight of his own dignity, and he actually 
fancied himself a tesorero-general. 

^^ iliy dear Countess, you look adorable^ and 

£ 3 
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SO does Faulita — but I am a great bungler at 
compliments, therefore you must not expect 
any from me » 

*^ You are as polite as you are diffident, Don 
Marcos,'' said the Countess, smiling; <^but 
where is your son ? — I don't see him." 

*^ He'll come down presently,^ said the ban- 
qu/&rOj affecting ease and composure. '' You 
must excuse his remissness, poor boy — the fact 
is that — I cannot help laughing at the idea — 
youiig men will have their fancies.'^ 
" But what is it, Don Marcos f* 
^' Why, the excessive anxiety of my son to 
appear to advantage makes him partly fail in 
his intentions. Can you imagine he has been 
these three hours at the toilet?" 

^^ Indeed ! I thought he was not much that 
way inclined.'' 

^^ Certainly not, I never knew it till this day ; 
but then the merit of Faulita must excuse a 
little fastidiousness displayed on her account.'" 
Whilst Don Marcos was accounting for the 
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absence of his son by liberal encroachments on the 
province of veradty, Verdeflor was using his best 
endeavours to make him descend to the saloon. 
The fact is, that Don Carlos was found by his 
friend plunged in a mood of thinking, as if there 
was nothing going forward at the house that night. 

*^ Come, Carlos,'^ said Verdeflor, " this is 
abominable — why you are not dressed yet, 
and there is the company arriving as fast as 
possible. Papa is anxious for your appearance, 
the Countess and Paulita are expecting you. 
Is this your gallantry ? Papa says I have great 
influence over your mind — ^have I ? By the by, 
my dear Carlos, could you just lend me a 
handful of dMcmes f* I suppose Don Quintin, 
and that fashionable usurer, Vaiderino, will be 
here. I wish to retrieve my losses. So now set 
about dressing — 111 help you.'' 

Saying this, he began to bustle about in good 
earnest. 

*^ Stay, Verdeflor,— don't give yourself any 
trouble, I do not mean to dress.*" 

* Doubloons. 
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'* DonH mean to dress — are you mad? why 
you surely do not intend to appear in that sort 
of nef^igi at the saloon P^ 

'' I do.'' 

" Well but, my de* fellow, consider—" 

** I have considered every thing,'' said Carlos, 
with a bitter smile. ^^ I know that the affec- 
tion of Faulita towards me is so firmly rooted, 
as not to stand in need of artificial decoration on 
my part — therefore, why should I give myself 
any trouble ?*• 

' ** But I thought dres^ng was a pleasure — 
you know best. Well, after all, I think a lover 
looks better a little plainly attired than exqui- 
ately dressed and decorated, — ^it shews that his 
passion absorbs all his thoughts. You are 
coming down immediately, however. I depend 
upon that.'' 

" Yes, yes, you may depend upon that." 

" And upon the doblones also ?" 

♦* Yes, yes, go down." 

*^ You are a good fellow, Carlos — a very 
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capital friend, and I think you like me almost 
as much as I like you. Well, don^t be long — 
I wonder if the Marchioness of Montechico is 
come? — she is yery capricious. Come down 
soon, Paulita looks bewitching—- she does indeed. 
So don^t tarry, for I long to have a set-to with 
that confounded Valderino.^ 

When Verdeflor returned to the saloon with- 
out Carlos, the banquero^s fidgets redoubled 
atnazingly. He began to apprehend that his 
wayward son had taken some whims into his 
head to thwart the succesii of so much labour 
and preparation. The Countess also put on one 
of her very best frowns at the protracted neg- 
ligence of young Cabezon. Don Marcos has- 
tened toward Verdeflor, who was likewise has- 
tening toward the Countess. 

" Where is my son ?" he inquired composedly, 
^< why, has the coxcomb not finished the toilet 
yet?'' 

This was a very puzzling question to re- 
solve. Carlos had not began his toilet, and yet 
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his toilet was finished. Verdeflor determined 
for the affirmative. 

^^ Oh 9 yes, his toilet hasbeen — ^finished long ago. '^ 

" What detains him then ?'" 

This was another a#kward question to answer. 
" Is he ill ?'* proceeded the father. 

Here was a very tolerable cue afforded. 

^* Why, not exactly ill,'' answered Verdeflor, 
" but only indisposed.'' 

The Countess and Faulita were obliged to 
exhibit a remarkable degree of anxiety; the 
shew was a very good thing of its kind. 

*^ What ails him ?" inquired both in a breath. 

*^ Why, I believe,'' replied Verdeflor, ^* he is 
a little afiected by the head-ache, but I dare 
say it will wear off^ soon." 

" The fact is," observed Don Marcos, putting 
on a very fatherly solicitude, ** that my poor 
boy suffers immensely from the nerves. These 
head-aches are very frequent with him, and have 
been more so of late. It is distressing to a father." 

*^ It is indeed," responded the Countess, 
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" I am very sorry,'* said Faulita. 
" And so am I,** asseverated Verdeflor. 
After this there was a very good quantity 
of impromptu sympathy exhibited in the looks 
of the group, and it must be confessed that 
the scene was exceedingly well performed. 
Though, by the by, I think the scene useless 
altogether, for every one of the actors knew 
what was really the matter with Carlos, and 
it was verily a waste of sympathy to throw 
it away upon a suppositious head-ache. But 
such scenes are of frequent occurrence, and since 
they do often occur, we must conclude there is 
some use in them, for people cannot, in sooth, 
always afford to exhibit their sympathy graiis. 

Whilst this pathetic farce was being acted^ 
the object of commiseration made his appearance. 
Whatever the state of his nerves might be, cer- 
tainly those of his father were sensibly affected 
by the unceremonious attire in which the head- 
suffering youth thought proper to come before 
the company. Now positively it was too bad. 
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after the father had been regaling Paulita^s ears 
with the fine story of the three hours^ toilet, 
in the son to shew that he had made such 
very unprofitable use of his time. However, 
a part of the condemnation incurred by his 
clumsiness in the art of dressing, and a part 
also of the father's blundering in the art of 
gtory-telling, were softened down by the oppor* 
tune . head-ache, which the considerate Ver- 
deflor had so readily and gratuitously bestowed 
upon his friend. There is no great impro- 
bability in a man being out of humour for 
dressing when he suffers from head-ache, and 
this once admitted to be the case with Carlos, 
the usual allowances were made. He offered 
his apologies very formally to the two ladies^ 
and the two ladies received them very gra- 
diously. Indeed they were blessed with a most 
forgiving disposition towards Carlos; this was 
very considerate on their part. I suppose they 
bore in mind the excessive sensitiveness of the 
young gentleman'^s nerves. 
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By this time the rooms were tolerably full, 
but Dpn Marcos did not perceive either the 
Marchioness of Montechico, or the Duke of 
Similor. This was vastly annoying. He grew 
impatient, and began to walk about. Our 
readers are already acquainted with this fine 
q)ecific of the banquero for allaying the irrita- 
tion of his blood. 

^^My good friend,^ he said to Verdeflor, 
striving to be calm, ^^ you see that the Mar- 
chioness of Montechico does not come.^ 

« Well, Don Marcos, but consider it is now 
scarcely half after eleven— the Marchioness 
always arrives late." 

The banquero felt reassured, by this kind me- 
mento. He looked slily at his watch, and said, 
with a smile, 

^^ Aye ! it wants nearly five minutes to the 
half hour. You are right, Verdeflor, it is not 
too late—but you really think she will come ?^ 

" Why, Don Marcos, it is very difficult to 
assure that.^ 
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How^s this — ^you told me a short time since 
you were sure,'' 

« Did I ?" 

" Yes, you did/' 

" Well, I dare say she will come^— she told 
me so yesterday." 

" Yesterday ! Heaven bless us — ^you said it 
was this morning." 

" Did I .?'' 

« Yes, you did.'' 

^^ So I did. What an unfortunate memory i 
—well, never mind, I venture to assert the Mar- 
chioness will come." 

*^ You are a very good young fellow, Verde- 
flor." 

" Am I ? — ^you really think so ?" 

" Yes." 

*^ Well, I am very glad we are of the same 
opinion.*' 

" You can serve a friend at a pinch." 

^* I know I can— always ready to oblige my 
friends." 
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" Now, that head-ache was very ingeniously 
brought about.'' 

^* Oh ! it was a very pleasing, refreshing 
head-ache ; as good a head-ache as ever served 
its turn on similar occasions.'' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



MAL-APROPOS GUEST. 



A PEODiGTOus bustle at the entrance of the 
saloon interrupted this dialogue. Don Marcos 
felt a thrill of pleasurable anticipation. 

^^ Heaven be praised ! that must be either the 
Marchioness or the Duke of Similor." Saying 
this, he hastened to the entrance on the tip-toe 
of expectation. He strained his eyes to catch 
the enchanting vision, and was already prepar- 
ing to smile and bow, when lo ! to his utter dis- 
appointment and dismay, he perceived that the 
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person who had occasioned so much noise was 
neither the Marchioness nor the Duke, but sim- 
ply his own brother, Don Deogracias. 

Don Marcos felt uncommonly chagrined and 
annoyed. In the first place, it was very incon- 
siderate in his brother to come thus mal-apropos. 
He might certainly have chosen to arrive a little 
sooner, or a little later. But no, he must needs 
pop in precisely at the very moment another 
more exalted personage was expected — this is 
always the way with inconsiderate brothers, poor 
relations, and even other people who cannot put 
forward the plea of relationship. At least they 
should choose their time better. It is too bad 
thus to disappoint the flattering expectations of 
their entertainer. A vast deal of mischief might 
be avoided by this means, if they would keep 
away altogether, — these awkward arrivals are 
always attended with most unpleasant results. 
When an important personage is expected, the 
host is at immense pains to procure the choicest 
smile and most afiable looks to receive him in a 
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becomiDg manner. Indeed you may see often 
the host practising his smile and looks, and 
arranging his air some time before the import- 
ant personage makes his appearance. 

Well, after all these fine preparations, instead 
of the great personage in question, a little per- 
sonage bounces in, as if with the felonious inten- 
tion of robbing him of his self-complacency. 
Those beautifully conceived, and artistically exe- 
cuted airs, disappear instantaneously — the placid 
smile changes into a discontented gape— -the 
affable look is transformed into a vacant stare — 
and the graceful bow stiffens into an awkward 
stoop. And these were precisely the omens thait 
welcomed the appearance of Don Deogracias 
Cabezon. Not that Don Marcos was ever sorry 
to see his brother, but in spite of his fraternal 
love, he could very well have spared his com- 
pany in the present instance — his brother he 
might see any day, but not so the Duke of 
Similor. 

Besides this, there was something exceedingly 
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provoking in the singular fashion in which that 
eccentric brother had so confidently made him- 
self one of this grand party. He looked^ in- 
deed, a perfect original, and the titters and sup- 
pressed laughs ran very profuse through the 
room; here was matter of vexation for the 
magnificent hanguero. He could very well have 
enjoyed the sport, had the butt of ridicule been 
another person ; but then to laugh at a brother 
is shockingly unbecoming. Don Marcos felt 
this, and felt something else still more annoy- 
ing, for he anticipated he would be pestered 
with questions from those who were unac- 
quainted with his eccentric relative, and cer- 
tainly it would have been any thing but agree- 
able when some one asked him, *^ Fray, Don 
Marcos, who is that ridiculous fool?*' to be 
obliged to answer, ^^ Why, Madam, that fool is 
my brother.'' 

Don Deogracias's finery was singular ; but it 
was still more singular that he should have 
come at all to such a party, seeing that he repro- 
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bated so strenuously all mundane amusements 
and vain dissipations. He had of course re- 
ceived an invation, but his brother never dreamed 
that he would honour his house with his com- 
pany that night; but there is no accounting 
for the whims and fancies of mankind. Don 
Deogradas was very ceremoniously attired in 
the dress in vogue when he was a young man. 
He came ensacked in a preposterous large coat, 
with a silk waistcoat about a yard long, and de- 
corated with fanciful flowers wrought in coloured 
silk — he had short inexpressibles of pcma*;* 
and large shoes, with enormous silver buckles; 
two bulky watches, whose heavy chains reached 
almost to the knee, and would be strong enough 
to secure the most desperate felon. Add to this 
the silk white stockings, with wide blue stripes, 
and a hat — Oh ! Heavens, what a hat ! Let 
this exclamation stand in lieu of a description ; 
this hat he very gallantly handed about when 
he made his low reverences, and then he thrust 

* Kind of in&rior yelyet. 
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it under his left arm with such stiff precision 
and quickness as to attract universal attention 
by the evolution. Then he seemed quite satis- 
fied that there was nothing about his person 
that could excite surprise or ridicule ; he was, 
therefore, not a little amazed to observe the 
dismal grimace which had taken possession of 
his brother^s countenance, as he entered. He 
went up to him without hesitation, before his 
brother could find any decent pretext to effect a 
safe retreat, 

^* Why, Marcos," said the good Deogracias, 
^* you seem sorry that I am come ?^ 

Happily for Don Marcos, the constant arrival 
of fresh company, and the series of titled and 
other distinguished individuals that kept pouring 
in^ diverted his attention from the unexpected 
shock he had received from the fraternal an-> 
noyance. 

At length the anxiously expected Duke of 
Similor made his appearance, and then the ban- 
querOf completely forgetting his late vexation, was 

VOL, II. F 



98 MAL-A-PROFOS GUEST. 

in a flutter of happiness. The Duke of Similor, a 
very pompous and magnificent personage, came 
slowly into the rooms, and stalked most majesti- 
cldly, dispensing sundry condescending nods on 
those whom he thought proper to recognize. 
One or two ladies he favoured with half a 
smile, others were compelled to content them- 
selves with smaller fractions. The banquero he 
did not perceive for a long time, and this was 
really a most lamentable deficiency in the duke's 
visual organs, for the banquero had been very 
assiduously bowing, and scraping, and smiling 
to him, with all his might for the last ten 
minutes. 

At length, however, part of the film over his 
eyes was removed , and he very graciously bestowed 
a slight, a very slight nod of recognition, ac- 
companying the said token with an exclamation, 
" Ha ! there you are, Don Marcos." 
The bcmquero felt duly sensible of the merit 
of these tokens ; indeed, he seemed overpowered 
by the honour conferred upon him. The duke 
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having thus balanced accounts with the ban- 
qiieroy that is, having paid at the enormous sum 
of this recognition, the value of twenty-five 
thousand dollars and sundry other civilities of 
Don Marcos, now turned upon his heel, and 
devoted his time to the important occupation of 
admiring himself; this task he always executed 
to perfection, and in the science of patronizing 
he likewise excelled. In short, he was a most 
inveterate patron, and had constantly his house 
besieged with proiegSs — ^but, alas ! his promises 
were as valueless as they were pompous ; still 
that has nothing to do with the above mentioned 
science — the duty of a patron is to make fair 
promises after a competent show of difficulty ; 
to fulfil the said promises is quite a different 
affair. Don Deogracias by this time had en- 
tered into a very amicable conversation with 
Verdeflor and Cortante, with whom he was 
rather pleased, since they had admired his naci- 
mierUo, 

" Ah, Don Deogracias,^' said Verdeflor, " I 

F 2 
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am so exceedingly glad to see you— how have 
you been all this time ? always bUsy, I suppose, 
— the nacimiento continues, no doubt ?^ 

'* Certainly ,'' replied Deogracias, much 
pleased, ^^ and you must know that I was for- 
tunate enough to get another jackass, even 
better than the one you broke." 

" Indeed ! that was really lucky^I imagine 
the Virgin is returned from the goldsmith ?" 

^^ Yes, and such a beautiful diadem she has 
got — ^well, I like to see young men interested 
in matters of importance— but young men are 
rarely so sensible — now I could venture to say, 
that most of the young people here take more 
pleasure in this bustle and confusion, and all 
this frivolous vanity, than in my nacimiento — but 
how can we remedy such infatuation?*^ 

" You are right, Senor — it is indeed afflicting 
to witness such things.'' 

" Now look around!*' continued the bon- 
hommey " look at this worldly furniture, those 
huge mirrors — ^those indecorous pictures— well 
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all this is the deplorable result of NapoIeon^s 
invasioDi*' 

" A very shrewd remark that, Don Deogra- 
cias — ^but do not you think that some French 
things are good ?" 

** None — Oh, blessed Virgin ! how can you, 
Senorito, say that, and consider yourself a true 
Spaniard ? What do we want with foreigners ? 
they are all heretics, and can bring us no good." 

Valderino entered, and Verdeflor most un- 
gratefully preferred to go and lose his money 
to that gentleman, than continue listening to 
the very sensible things uttered by Don Deo- 
gracias. The bcmquerOy meantime, was assid- 
uously engaged in collecting his harvest of 
smiles, and nods, and kind words ; and he was 
so consummate and skilful a gleaner, that he 
plucked not one of those noxious weeds, that 
in the shape of sarcasms and jests were liberally 
supplied by some of his generous guests. He 
bustled about with unremitting alacrity, and he 
had the due satisfaction of hearing sundry com- 
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mendatioDs passed on the magnificence of the 
entertainment. The refreshments were unique — 
his repostero* and four assistants had been oc- 
cupied in the preparation — besides the assistance 
ajBbrded by the caUe de inqjaderit08.'\ The 
music was excellent — the ambigu better — ^besides 
it might be doubted if the Marchioness of Mon- 
techico herself could have displayed a greater 
variety of large mirrors — a more dazzling splen- 
dour of wax-lights. And now every one was 
amused : some were dancing— others playing — 
and the greatest portion criticising and backbiting 
---these two last amusements indeed found nu- 
merous adherents. It is such a tranquil sport ! 
The plainer and older portion of the fair sex, it 
may be imagined, were great adepts in this sort 
of game. 

Poor Don Marcos ! he had to run the gauntlet 
of at least twenty elderly female tongues. He 

* An upper servant, who presides over the pantry. 
-|- The most celebrated confectionaiy in Madrid, perhaps in 
Spain, is in that street. 
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was favoured with every epithet that can confer 
disgrace or ridicule, without shocking delicate 
ears. Some said he was a fool — others favoured 
him with the appellation of borricoy and the old 
Countess of Ciruelo said, ^^ it was scandalous 

for the low-bom plebeian to give himself such 

♦ ^> 
airs. 

" Why you must know, Dona Antonia,'' said 
the zealous Countess, ^' his father was a smug- 
gling muleteer.'* 

'* Indeed, Countess,'^ said Dona Antonia, 
^* you do this old Cabezon too much honour. I 
never knew he had a father at alL^ 

On this point a very minute and interesting 
hivestigation was commenced, concerning the 
genealogy of the banquero. But he, good soul, 
never dreamed of the laudable occupation of some 
of his guests, and the zeal which they displayed 
in arranging his pedigree. His ears were com- 
pletely engrossed by compliments, and so was 
his heart— but though he was blessed with a 
most happy ignorance with regard to the elabo- 



104 HAL-A-PROFOS GUEST. 

rate comments which were passed upon his per- 
son, &c., he was doomed to experience no small 
degree of vexation at intervals ; for besides the 
anxiety incumbent on party-givers, he had the 
additional mortification of seeing his brother^ 
Don Deogracias, engrossing too great a share of 
the attention of his guests : the bonhomme was 
making a display, that gave a shock to the sen- 
sitive nerves of his magnificent relative. He 
was posted in a very conspicuous place, sur- 
rounded by young men, who were evidently 
making game of him ; but he was in excellent 
spirits, indeed rather too much so^ for the tran- 
quillity of his brother* 

Now I do not think that the ideas of the 
banquero, with regard to good manners, were 
strictly orthodox— ^but still he had suflBcient 
tact to conceive, that neither boisterous laugh** 
ing, rubbing hands, and slapping individuals 
on the shoulder, or taking them by the button, 
were manoeuvres received in the code of polite 
sppiety. Yet these, and many other innovations 
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on high ion, was Don Deogracias broadly ex- 
hibiting. Don Marcos perspired with agony at 
the increasing calamity ; but his horror was at 
its height, when he heard the pious brother 
actually entertaining his hearers with edifying 
anecdotes, and giving them the whole descrip* 
tion of his nacimie(nio. He applied to Verdeflor 
for comfort and assistance. 

** My dear friend, do take my brother away, 
he is making a fool of himself.^* 

^^ But I don\ see what right you have to mo- 
nthly in your family,^ replied Verdeflor, 
laughing. 

Don Marcos, in his agitation, did not under* 
stand him, but continued. 

^* You can easily contriye to lead him away 
*-now oblige me in this, Verdeflor, otherwise my 
party will be spoiled." 

*^ Spoiled ! quite the contrary. I rather 
think that Don Deogracias is the life and soul 
of it— look how gracefully he swings his arm&— 
there is something too so pleasiantly contagious 

F 3 
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in his laugh— -bear how every one imitatei his 
merrimeat, though in a more gentle key— well, 
he has as thoroughly good a stentorian laugh as 
ever I met with." 

All this, instead of soothing the dotation of 
Don Marcos, tended only to augment it — he 
again pressed Verdeflor to relieve him from such 
brotherly bore, but Verdeflor enjoyed,, no doubt» 
the pleasure of the scene, for he evinced no par- 
ticular disposition to remove the principal 
actor. 

But for this malapropos exhibition of his 
brother, and two or three other corUretems and 
vexations, the enjoyment of the banquero 
would have been complete. Among the disap- 
pointments must be enumerated the absence of 
the Marchioness of Montechico, who, after all, 
did not come ; but this ought not to have ast(m- 
ished any one, as she made it a point seldom 
or never to attend a party at which the Coun* 
tess of Belprado was present. Alas ! there are 
jealousies amongst the stars of fashion as well 
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as amongst lesser luminaries. A few^ other per- 
sons of distinction likewise failed, but, upon the 
whdie, the hcvnguero could shew to his wonder- 
ing acquaintances a very splendid list. Without 
counting the two grandees, and the score of 
dukes, marquesses, and counts, there was a very 
good martial display : at least twenty military 
characters, from colonel upwards. The number 
of other persons of rank and distinction was in 
proportion, so that the only drawback upon the 
success of the entertainment, was the presence of 
his brother, and a few relatives and old ac- 
quaintances, whom he had not the courage to 
forget in his invitations — ^they were indeed sad 
incumbrances, but it was an unavoidable evil in 
the present state of the hcmquerds progress in 
the art of eaUing his friends. Indeed, though 
in a very good way, Don Marcos had not yet 
attained the golden rules of that most necessary 
and honourable science for parveniLS. 

But Don Marcos had many ' things to learn, 
t)therwise he would have considered, as a mat- 
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ter of course, that the object of giving a party 
is not to entertain one^s friends, and promote 
sociability, but the means of courting strangers 
for the purpose of being ridiculed by them, and 
putting in motion all the base passions and 
meannesses of the human heart. The bcmguero 
retired to rest, exhausted with fatigue, and over- 
come with tumultuous emotions of anxiety and 
delight. He soon fell into a profound slumber, 
and as I think it would be uncharitable to dis- 
turb him, after all his exertions, let us give him; 
a few hours of respite. Besides, if the reader 
feels so inclined^ let him follow the banquerd's 
example. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



FEMALE TACTICS. 



It has never been ascertained whether Don 
Marcos Cabezon was subject to dream when 
asleep, though it has been proved, past all man- 
ner of doubt, that he often wandered in the land 
of dreams when wide awake. That upon his 
retiring to bed, after his great entertainment, he 
must have enjoyed a few moments of delicious 
self-congratulation, may reasonably be suppos- 
ed, for, with the exception of the unlucky bro- 
ther, and one or two similar drawbacks, the ball 
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had gone off with all possible Sclat^ Don Mar- 
cos was as supremely blest and happy, indeed, 
as the most magnificent banquero upon a like 
important occasion. Next to the pleasure of 
serving his country by the post of tesorero-gene- 
ralf nothing in nature could be more gratifying 
to his generous disposition, than to have treated 
so many titled and distinguished friends— for 
let it be here clearly understood that Cabezon 
was peculiarly liberal of his friendship to great 
men, and that he never lost an opportunity of 
bestowing the endearing appellation, when 
speaking of a count to whom he had spoken 
twice in his life. This, in sooth, is a most strik- 
ing proof of the benignant nature of the bem^ 
querOy and goes far to overturn the absurd 
maxim which some surly fellows, calling them- 
selves philosophers, have endeavoured to incul- 
cate concerning the great scarcity of friendship 
existing amongst men. However unprovided 
other markets might be with this article, it is 
not less true that Don Marcos had a most ample 
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Stock at the service of the grandees, and other 
individuals anywise conspicuous at Madrid. 

I might, in this place, enter into a very fine 
and highly moral train of reflection concerning 
the beauty of friendship, its heroic nature, trials, 
perils, virtues, and so forth ; but, if I am not 
mistaken, I believe a man called Cicero has 
prosed enough on the subject ; and besides, I 
don't know how long most of my readers would 
endure the lecture before they bestowed on me 
for my pains the agreeable name of a great bore, 
I dare say I have merited this compliment more 
than once in the course of this history, and I 
really can see no occasion why I should display 
any unwarrantable ambition for such a dis- 
tinction. 

Don Marcos Cabezon rose on the following 
morning with a furious head-ache and rather 
out of humour, two ordinary attendants on the 
day after some grand rout. The bcmquero left 
his breakfast untouched, and then began to walk 
about and muse. His countenance exhibited a 
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more than usual degree of seriousness, which, 
added to the natural inanity peculiar to his 
features, produced a most heterogeneous com- 
pound of expression, enough to have puzzled 
Lavater himself. The under lip of the ban- 
quero was observed to be rather unreasonably 
protruded ; his brows were contracted out of all 
proportion, and the formality of his whole ap> 
pearance, denoted some very momentous specu- 
lation in process, almost too much for the brains 
of so pompous a man. 

Indeed, Don Marcos must either have been 
plunged in the most profound reflections, or, as 
was suspected by his attendants, getting into a 
^t of the sulks. Perhaps his taciturnity arose 
from these two causes combined. He did not 
speak five words in the course of the morning ; 
an ominous circumstance, it must be confessed, 
in so great an orator, and a corresponding silence 
like the quietude of the grave seemed to per* 
vade his establishment* The servants had not 
as yet recovered from the effects of the nighfs 
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revelry ; their dull skulls had been rendered 
still more stupid by the huge potations 
which had been swallowed on that memorable 
night. The whole house was a sad scene of 
confusion. Chairs and sofa3 displaced, chan-* 
deliers broken^ remnants of wax - candles 
strewed about, carpets ruffled, stained and 
damaged, every thing proclaimed the fallen 
splendors of the preceding night. 

Don Marcos, like a great conqueror, stalked 
thoughtfully along these memorials of his past 
glory. They were in some measure to be con- 
sidered in the light of melancholy trophies* 
Looking on the abstracted personage, the be- 
holder could not but be struck with the recol- 
lection of Caius Marius pondering over the 
ruins of Carthage. This is no doubt the most 
rational image that could occur, for there was a 
striking similarity in many points between those 
two illustrious individuals. Whether this was 
also the idea that particularly occupied the don- 
quenPs mind, I will not rashly assert. Pro- 
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bably the fate of Caius Marius had never en- 
gaged his speculations, and it is also probable 
that the ruins of Carthage were infinitely less 
important in his eyes than those that now occu- 
pied his attention. In his perambulations 
through the house, he perceived at every step 
some new proofs of devastatory conviviality, 
and it was with a feeling of horror and alarm, 
that he thought of invading the lower departr 
ments of his mansion. He bhrunk from an in- 
spection so awful, when on the point of putting 
it into execution, and suddenly turned short 
and again betook himself to the principal sa- 
loon. There he fell into another train of pro- 
found thought, and his sourness of aspect in- 
creased every moment 

To give a splendid party is, I believe, a very 
gratifying thing, but I apprehend it is not 
quite so amusing to receive a visit on the 
following morning, from some iltomened croak- 
ing fellow called a steward, armed as he ap- 
proaches you in a most hostile manner, with 
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a profusion of murderous instruments called 
bills. 

All the banquerd^s kindness, generosity and 
other amiable qualities^ could not exempt him 
the next day from this awful visitation, and 
what was still more lamentable, all Don Mar- 
cos Cabezon^s fortitude and philosophy seemed 
inadequate to encounter calmly this domestic 
aggression of the steward. Next to doctors 
and lawyers, stewards are certainly the most 
disagreeable and dangerous acquaintance in the 
world, and unfortunately the banquerd's steward 
was as terrible as any one of his class. In a 
most unmerciful manner he approached, with 
the malice prepense of distressing his kind 
master^s feelings. He plainly perceived by the 
melancholy twist of the said master'^s face, that 
he could dispense for the present with his visit, 
but the atrocious steward, with impassive cool- 
ness, proceeded to thrust the hostile instru- 
ments of which we have spoken into the 6an- 
quero*8 hands. He shrunk from the ominous 
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attack with visibLe dread and abhorrence. He 
waved his hand in token of disinclination to 
meet the encounter. But these pacific symp- 
toms had no weight with the merciless steward. 
He continued to present his weapons, and then, 
pot content with the threatening attitude he had 
assumed^ he proceeded to place them upon a 
table that stood near, in most terrible battle- 
array. The alarm of Don Marcos necessarily 
redoubled at this pertinacity of the steward. 
Truth to say, when the bills had been properly 
marshalled upon the table, they looked a most 
formidable host. 

It is not surprising, therefore, that even the 
hanqaerds nerves should be shaken at the dis- 
play. The forces brought into the field were 
too numerous and redoubtable in their appear- 
ance ; for under the disguise of hills , you might 
$ee whole companies of fiddlers, confectioners, 
pastry-cooks, poulterers, decorators of all deno- 
minations, and other sworn conspirators against 
the purses of entertainers. Don Marcos at one 
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glance, perceived the depth and extent of the 
conspiracy now in view, and with a marvelloui 
promptitude of thought he determined upon 
flight as the surest way of avoiding the impend- 
ing danger. No sooner therefore was the ex- 
plosion ready to burst upon him^ than he has- 
tily made a retrograde movement, and without 
further ado betook himself to his heels. Now 
let no one of our readers uncharitably reflect 
upon this seeming poltroonery of the harassed 
banquero. In desperate cases the bravest war- 
riors have been known to fly, or to make a 
retreat, and we see no cause why Don Marcos 
should be deprived of the privileges of other 
brave men. This manceuvre was executed in 
so dexterous and active a manner, that before 
the hostile steward had time to decide upon a 
pursuit, or indeed upon any other plan of ope- 
ration, the retreating ba/fiqtiero was already 
beyond the reach of the enemy. 

That the steward was sorely annoyed at this 
escapade cannot be questioned ; he was left to 
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stand alone the brunt of his mutinous and dis- 
contented troops. But let him settle the dif- 
ference as he best can, for the retreat of Don 
Marcos is a matter of far greater importance. 
As soon as he found himself safely out of his 
own doors, he made directly towards the man- 
sion of his friend the Countess of Belprado, in 
whose society he expected to find some consola- 
tion for the trials of the morning. 

The phantom of a Tesorero-general again 
played before his fancy with a crowd of enchant- 
ing associations, which put the steward and his 
army completely to the rout. He saw himself 
a great man, dispensing gracious smiles, and 
receiving servile bows in return. What amazing 
power he was to possess, and for a true mer- 
cantile spirit like his, what precious pickings 
were to be had in such a post, provided a man 
chose not to be over scrupulous \ A splendid 
alliance with a noble family of Spain, rose be- 
fore his views* which was henceforth to shed 
lustre on the obscurity to which malignant fate 
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had unjustly consigned the race of the Cabezons. 
He saw besides the prospects of his son, gra- 
dually expanding in a flood of dazzling glory. 

In fine, Don Marcos at that moment saw 
every thing that was capable of aflbrding genuine 
satisfaction to an ambitious and high-minded 
banquero. It is not strange therefore t that his 
attention being thus engrossed, he should over- 
look many things in his course, which might 
well have attracted the notice of any other in- 
dividual whose visual organs were more disen- 
gaged. The fact is, that at the time Don 
Marcos crossed the Puerta del Sol, he neither 
saw nor heard his brother and other perso&s 
who were calling after him — nor indeed did he 
observe the bustle and busy converse of the 
loungers of the place, who were*" all now much 
taken up, with the principal topic of the day 
relating to the revolution which had just taken 
place in the Isla de Leon. But I doubt whether 
fifty revolutions would have had the power at 
that moment of disturbing the pleasing dream? 
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of the ambitious banquero. Without heeding 
any thing, he hurried to the mansion of the 
Countess^ firmly resolved to adopt any means 
which that lady might think necessary for the 
furtherance of his plans. He was rather sur- 
prised and disconcerted when he perceived that 
the Countess looked cool at him. He felt an 
ominous bang in his heart at the terrible sight ; 
but he soon recovered sufficiently to bring upon 
the tapis the subject of all his dreams and spei- 
culations. 

" Don Marcos,'' said the Countess gravely, 
^^ I must candidly tell you that matters cannot 
any longer proceed upon the present footing — 
the happiness and reputation of my child is too 
dear to me to suffer the smallest risk.'' 

The banquero stared, took breath, and then 
ventured in a most obsequious tone to observe^ 

** My dear Countess, what can be the matter 
now ? You know that I am willing to go any 
length to oblige you. Speak^ and be persuaded 
that as far as my power goes, nothing shall be 
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neglected to promote your wii^hes and my 



own/' 



" Well, Sir ; what do you think of the con- 
duct of your son last night ? Do you suppose 
that the young gentleman affords any encou- 
ragement to a mother solicitous for the welfare 
of a darling daughter ?'' 

*^ I must confess that — but, my dear Coun- 
tess, you must make some allowances. Carlos 
was really indisposed, and to that cause alone 
must we attribute — ^ 

^^ Do not tell me that, Don Marcos ; his head- 
ache could not be the cause of so much reserve 
and coolness, nay, of such downright neglect. 
I am pretty well skilled in these sorts of head* 
aches, and I can tell you, that the head-ache, 
which principally disturbed the repose of your 
son, resides at Aranjuez, I now perceive it will 
be impossible to think of bestowing my darling 
Pauhta on your son, so long as that impediment 
to our mutual tranquillity remains in the way." 

" Let us remove it then,*' cried eagerly the 
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banquerOy nervously alive to any particular 
relating to his hobby-horse. ^^ Command, Coun- 
tess, and you shall be obeyed. Which do you 
think the most efficient plan? Speak, I will 
qpare neither money nor exertions, to make 
things as easy as you can desire. That the 
orphan must be removed I am fully sensible, 
and accordingly she must enter a nunnery with- 
out loss of time.^' 

** That is not enough, Don Marcos,'' quickly 
replied the Countess. '^ We must put it com- 
pletely out of the power of your son to indulge 
even the remotest hopes — and there is but one 
way of effecting this, with any probability of 



success.'*' 



" Well, well, dear Countess, you of course 
know better what is to be done, and I shall be 
proud to follow your instructions." 

^^ The orphan must be married immedi- 
ately." 

*' Married ! and to whom ?" 

** To some one or other — but she must 
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marry; otherwise Carlos will never shew a 
becoming respect ^nd esteem for my daughter.'*'' 

" For my part I have no objection whatever 
to the scheme. Let Theresa become a wife or 
a nun, it is all one to me ; but where shall we 
find her a husband ? You know^ Countess, that 
she is pennyless." 

** That affair must remain entirely with you, 
Don Marcos ; if you really aspire to the honour 
of an alliance with my family, you cannot ex- 
pect Uiat to be accomplished without some 
sacrifice.^ 

" Of course, my dear Countess — well, well, I 
shall take upon my shoulders the whole weight 
of the affair, provided only you find me a hus- 
band.'' 

" What think you of Verdeflor ?"" 

*^ Verdeflor ! Heaven defend us !— does he 
know any thing about the project f^ 

** Not a word ; and it rests entirely with you 
to make the proposal. He can have no objec- 
tion to marry, for he is poor, and I see no 

g2 
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cause ^why a young fellow without a dollar 
should refuse to marry a pretty girl with a com- 
petent dowry,^ 

" CJompetent dowry!" muttered » with sur* 
prise, Don Marcos. 

** Yes, you will see to all that ; and now, my 
dear Don Marcos, you must set about this affair 
with all possible speed. To break the matter 
with Verdeflor must be your first object, and 
then we shall concert measures to remove any 
obstacle that might arise from other quarters—* 
now, good morning to you, I must positively 
pay a visit to the Marchioness of Montechico.^^ 

Thus saying she retired, and left Don Mar- 
cos to ruminate on the pleasant prospect held 
out in the preceding scene. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE STRANGE PROPOSAL. 



The last interview with the Countess of Bel- 
prado excited the greatest agitation in the ban- 
quercl's mind. He perceived the imminent 
danger he ran of seeing all his pleasing anti-* 
cipations vanish, and he was alive to the ur* 
gency of adopting the most decided measures 
to avert so distressing a calamity. The pre- 
posterous plan of marrying Theresa to Verde- 
flor, he' considered very reasonable, and pre- 
senting no great difficulty in its accomplishment. 



126 THE 8T&ANGE FB0P08AL. 

It never occurred to him that both the parties 
concerned might offer serious obstacles to an 
union which had so unceremoniously been ar- 
ranged without their knowledge or concurrence. 
Don Marcos only saw that such a consummation 
was necessary to his projects^ and he troubled 
himself very little about the rest. 

Expedition is the soul of every enterprise, 
and acting upon this idea, the banquero lost no 
time in the prosecution of his design. He did 
not on the present occasion, as on a former 
one, content himself with sending his servants 
in pursuit of the object necessary to his views, 
but resolved to take the trouble upon his hands. 
Accordingly, at a somewhat more than mode* 
rate pace, he set out in search of Verdeflor ; 
but it was not so easy to find him as he had 
anticipated. He called at the Fonda de MaUa, 
and he was told in a very uncivil manner that 
the young scape-grace no longer lived there. 
After that he visited in succession all the most 
frequented lounging places of Madrid, the Calk 
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de la Monieray and Puerta del Sol, but with the 
same success. 

At length, after much inquiry,, he met the 
object of his anxiety, very leisurely playing at 
billiards at a coffee-house in the Carrera San 
Geronimo. The place itself was almost deserted ;.. 
there was an old man dozing in a corner, and a 
tall, thin, sinewy fellow, in a dress, shabby- 
genteel, slowly smoking a cigar ; a great, ugly 
dog, was stretched on the ground, now and then 
gaping, and a waiter strolled about with i^ 
napkin over his shoulder, endeavouring to kill 
time by dusting the tables and benches. A 
dismal gloom pervaded the place, and it was 
every way a fit temple for dulness and silence, 
but for the presence of Verdeflor ; but dulness 
and Verdeflor were inveterate enemies that could 
not possibly abide together, and accordingly one 
or the other was always compelled to quit it^^ 
though the victory generally devolved upon Ver^ 
deflor. Don Marcos found the young spendthrift 
with his coat off, a large Havannah cigar in his 
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mouth, and the raace in his hand, deeply en- 
gaged in a game with Pepillo, the marker of 
the house. The entrance of the banquero for 
a moment suspended this important occupation. 
Verdeflor sent forth a tremendous puff of smoke, 
and looking at Cabezon — 
' " How"'s this, Don Marcos ?'' he cried, in 
surprise. ** What brings you here? will you 
have a game at billiards with me? I know 
you are an exceedingly clumsy player, and so, 
that you may not lose any thing, we will play 
for honour.**' 

^ ** Thank you, my good friend, you are very 
considerate, but I come here upon a different 
business." 

• " Do you ?• very well — what will you take ? 
I say, Pepillo, that ball is remarkably well 
played — ^you are a monstrously clever fellow.* 
Is he not, Don Marcos ? But why don't you sit 
down? I am glad you are come-^I manage 
my game capitally, and you are sure to see me 
pocket something." 
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He Struck the ball and missed. 

^^ Well, that is strange. I seldom fail in my 
aim — ^you being present too makes it provoking 
— will you play ?'' 

« No.^ 

" Or at the guerra r* 

« No.'' 

" By the by, I don'^t see how we can play at 
the gusrra^ we are not enough — that dozing old 
vigomia never plays, and (lowering his voice) 
that Judas-looking black asparagus has not a 
maravedi withal. So we'll have no war. Pe- 
pillo, confound that cannon — the fact is, that 
your coming disturbs me, Don Marcos. I shall 
certainly lose the game, and as it is on your 
account, I think I shall call upon you to settle 
with Pepillo.'' 

^* I wish you to give up the game altogether,^ 
said Don Marcos. 

^^ Monstrously kind of you, certainly, but I 

* Thepoule. 
G 3 



130 THE STAANOK PROPOSAL. 

do not think there is any reason to despair as 
yet — how are we, Pepillo ?'' 

" Fifteen to seven.**' 

*^ Fifteen to seven ! — only eight a-head — that's 
all. I have won more desperate games— I bave^ 
'pon my honour." 

" I believe you, but let me entreat you to give 
over this." 

" You entreat me ?— well, I am very good- 
natured, and always disposed to listen to the 
entreaties of my friends. Pepilio, we shall 
finish the game another time.'' 

" You owe five games already, Sefior," ob- 
served Pepilio. 

^^ Do I ? — well, stop till I lose the half dozen, 

and then we will settle accounts. Bring me my 
coat. Don Marcos, let us see your cigars. 
Pepilio, what art thou grumbling at?-— Thou 
graceless cur, do you wish me to send the balls 
at your thick head ?— Really, Don Marcos, are 
you not ashamed to smoke paper-cigars?" 
" The force of habit you see." 
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But you ought to conquer the force of 
habit— -a fine thing truly for an eminent hanquero 
like you to be smoking paper«cigars^ like any 
barberiUo who shaves in the open air at the 
Pkbzuela de la Cevada for two quanrtos,* Bring 
me a brush, Pepillo ! Ton my honour my new 
coat is almost spoUt— why that lazy, moping 
A^tuHano there, makes more dust with his towel 
than he takes away— curse the fellow. Now, 
Don Marcos, I am ready to attend you— -what 
is your bueaness with me ?^ 

*^ Let us leave the place— I want to speak to 
you in private. It is on a subject of interest- 
it concerns you, too.^ 

*< Oh ! th«i it must be a very interesting 
subject.'' 

They now quitted the cqfi and directed their 
steps towards the Prado. 

** Let me know your secret, Don Marcos, I 
am vastly impatient to hear it.'' 

* About a halipeflny. 
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" Wdl, we will seat ourselves in the Prado, 
and then — " 

The fact was that the homqu/er^ felt ex- 
ceedingly pei|4<^xGd how to open hid proposals 
to Verdeflor ; there Was something ludicrous in 
the idea, for he did not feel certain whether 
Verdeflor, with his gay, mercurial disposition, 
could view the thing in a serious light. Now, 
it would be excessively annoying to the prudent, 
sagacious Cabezon to be laughed at, and he 
certainly ran a terrible chance of such a mishap 
in the present instance. On the other hand he 
endeavoured to calm his apprehension by the 
consolatory idea that he might do whatever he 
pleased by means of money. This is invariably 
the strong-hold of every rich man, and espe- 
cially of those who are of the hanquarda cha- 
racter, and to this strong-hold the fears of 
Cabezon compelled him to retire. He and his 
young companion had now arrived at the Prado, 
and taken their seats. Verdeflor's incessant 
talking was exchanged for a profound silence. 
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in expectation of the batiquerd's communication. 
This provoking silence, and the assumed gravity 
of the young man, puzzled Don Marcos ex- 
ceedingly. He could not arrange a single sen- 
tence to begin— he hemmed twice and rapped 
his snuff-box — took a pinch, and then he 
coughed ; he blew his nose — ^again he hemmed, 
again he rapped the snuff-box, and then he tried 
to look seripus. 

Now all these being established preliminaries 
to the unfolding an important communication, 
Verdeflor bore them with exemplary patience. 
But when he perceived that the banquero was 
disposed to favour him with more than a rea- 
sonable share of the said preliminaries, he 
thought it prudent to remind him of his super- 
fluous generosity. 

'* Well, Don Marcos,*" he said, ** your secret 
is a tremendously long time in coming. It must 
indeed be a very impCHant affair, when it gives 
itself such airs-'^-out with it, I say.'^ 

«< The fact is, Verdeflor, that— I have been 
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coQsideriDg that I— -that you— yes, I have been 
deeply reflecting—" 

A pause. 

^* And a very laudable oocupatimi it is,^ quoth 
Verdeflor ; ^^ I make no doubt that you are a 
prodigious thinker, and I congratulate you 
accordingly. But mind, do not indulge intem- 
perately in those reflective habits. You. may 
lose your senses, and that would be a sad loss, 
indeed.^^ 

Don Marcos did not relish this beginning, he 
perceived that his young friend was marvel- 
lously well-disposed for merriment, and that he 
only wanted a fit excuse to commence. This 
threw more confusion into the already too con- 
fused mind of the banquero. 

" Now let us hear,*" continued Verdeflor, 
" the result of your profound meditations.^^ 

*' I have a proposal to make to you.^ 

" So much the better.^* 

" A very advantageous one, I conceive." 

" Advantageous to whom .^'' 
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" To you, of course.'' 

*< You are vastly kind, Don Marcos ; let us 
hear your proposal by all means.^ 

** But before I mention— before I— that is — 
now, Verdeflor, be attentive—" 

*^ I am uncommonly so ! But really, Don 
Marcos, you are extremely unhappy in your ex- 
planatory talents to-day. Besides, it strikes me 
as rather singular that when a man means to 
propose scHnething advantageous to another, he 
should be at the pains of adopting such circum* 
locutory expedients. Ah ! there goes the Mar-* 
chioness of Montechico. Yes, upon my. honour 
that is her carriage. I must go and pay my 
respects.'' 

^* By no means, my young friend — consider 
my proposal." 

" Well, make haste." 

" I have been considering — " 

*^ Now, Don Marcos, you have told me that 
already, and we have had enough of your think- 
ing for one morning. What is it you want ? — 
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tell me at once. Some commission you wish to 
charge tne with to your son, I suppose? I really 
think I ought to speak to the Marchioness ; if 
she has seen me she will feel exceedingly indig- 
nant against me for this want of attention.^ 

*^ No, she will not." 

" Good Heavens ! is that Don Quintin ? — yes, 
^tis he — what a superb horse he mounts ! Look, 
Don Marcos, that horse belonged to the Mar-- 
quess of Rosales— but the marquess being a 
desperate gambler, and a foolish gambler too, 
the sagacious Don Quintin made a remarkably 
cheap bargain — that is, he got the horse for 
nothing.'' 

*^ Well, but that has no connection with our 
present purpose. Now listen, Verdeflor. I am 
thoroughly acquainted with your situation — I 
know that you have entirely destroyed your 
fortune, and that you lead a very precarious 
sort of a life." 
^^ And is that all the information you have 
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got ? — upon my word^ T am much beholden to 
your kiiidness.^^ 

*^ Gently^ my friend, and let me proceed. I 
know also that you are a young man of re- 
markable abilities— that you possess a lively 
imagination, a tolerable fund of instruction, 
great knowledge of the world — a pleasing figure, 
which, together with buoyancy of spirits and a 
convivial turn, make you a desirable companion 
in society* 

*^ I will not be so rude as to contradict you.^ 
<< Nevertheless, some persons accuse you of 
want of reflecting, of being too volatile, and too 
much inclined to get into scrapes ; in fine, you 
have most of the failings attendant on youth—- 
but your honour is unimpeachable.^ 

^* Of course, my honour ! Oh ! my honour !" 
*^ Your afiairs, as I have said, are in a deplor- 
able state.'^ 

" Not at all, Sir— they give me indeed very 
little annoyance. I found it was too much 
trouble to keep a great fortune, and therefore 
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I hastened to rid myself of the incumbrance — I 
am more at ease now-— a philosopher^ you must 
know^ Don Marcos. Oh ! but you can never 
be a philosopher ! — There go Don Quintin and 
his horse again. Good Heavens! bow beautifully 
he canters — see what a graceful motion ; — well, 
proceed, Doti Marcos.^ 

*^ Tell me plainly the state of your finances.'^ 
^^ Nothing more easy. As you are a banguero^ 
ril put the affair in the shape of debtor and 
creditor. Debtor, five thousand dollars, more or 
less— rather more than less, however. Creditor, 
zero, plus zero, added to zero, total zero, which 
subtracted from the above, it remains five thou- 
sand more or less — rather more — dollars against 
me, Don Rafael Yerdeflor y Tronera. You see, 
Don Marcos, I am remarkably plain in my 
statements — I have not a single maravedi- at 
present, that is in specie, for with regard to 
credit, of course that you know-—*" 

^^ Now let us come to the point. Be frank, 
Verdeflor, and tell me truly — '^ 
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Why, you know that is my character.^' 

*' Are you in love ?" 

^* In love ! yes, desperately — ^in love like a 
fool;' 

" Ah !" 

Don Marcos made a tremendous grimace at 
this assertion. Verdeflor perceived that he had 
not answered according to the banquero^s wishes, 
and hastened to rectify his mistake. 

** Stay, Don Marcos; when I say yes, I 
mean no-— the force of habit has induced me to 
utter an assertion so contrary to my present 
frame of mind.^ 

" Well, well,'' said Don Marcos, relieved 
from a weight of anxiety, *^ that's a very dif- 
ferent thing. So you really assert, that you are 
not in love ?" 

(c I (Jq — Qi this moment I venture to say that 
my heart is as cold as a cucumber." 

*^ I rejoice exceedingly at that cool tempera- 
ture. But tell me — I suppose you are disposed 
to fall in love, nevertheless ?" 
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^* Oh, certainly upon an urgent necessity, I 
should very easily persuade my heart to be con- 
tent with a warmer temperature. I have a very 
good sort of a submissive heart toa^ 

** Well, that is a great blessing— *I wish my 
son could say as much. Now listen — how 
should you like a man, who would pay all your 
debts— make you a present of six thousand dol- 
lars, and engage himself to procure you a snug 
place under government P^^ 

'^ My debts paid ! — six thousand dollars — and 
a place ! and you ask how I should like the 
man ? Why I would persuade my heart to fall 
in love with him too ! Such a man must be an 
angel. But I rather apprehend that such bene- 
volent men are scarce at Madrid.^ 

" Reflect now." 

" Reflect on what ? I see no cause of reflect- 
ing here." 

. *' Verdeflor, give me yqur hand, arid consider 
what I have been telling you as good as done.^^ 

*' But I cannot yet comprehend — '* 
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** There is no mystery in the case. I am ex* 
tremely rich — ^you are very poor, and I feel 
inclined to better your condition.^ 

** Upon my word, I am extremely beholden 
to your kindness. You are a worthy cabaUerOj 
Don Marcos/' 

^^ Why, I consider it a duty in a rich friend 
to— to— " 

" Noble sentiments ! fine ideas !'' 

*' Especially when the young friend is deserv- 
ing, like you.'' 

** To be sure — and it is a great pity that men 

in general have not so clear and conscientious a 

view of the duties of friendship." 

^^ Mankind are, in general, very selfish." 

** Very," then added he to himself — '* I won- 
der what he wants me to do — it must be some 
desperate bad job or other !" 

** Now, my dear friend," resumed Don Mar- 
cos, ** you are sensible that acts of friendship 
must be reciprocal." 

<< Undoubtedly. I am not such an egregious 
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fool as to suppose that so much money — I mean 
so much friendship, is to be had for nothing.^' 

*^ The favours which I intend to confer upon 
you are saddled with but one condition." 

*^ Only one condition I well, that^s moderate 
— what is it ?" 

Here was the^on^ asmorunif and how to get 
over it ! Don Marcos took another pinch of 
snuff, and pondered for an instant what tone he 
should adopt. He wavered whether he should 
put on a grave face, or treat the affair with 
jocose levity. At length he decided upon a 
middle course. 

^^ The condition,^ he said, with an affable 
semi-smile, ^* is, that you should marry .^' 

'' Marry l*^ exclaimed Verdeflor, with an in- 
credulous look. 

" Yes, marry,'' repeated the banqueroy in a 
very asseverating tone. " And furti^ermore 
you must be ready to marry soon.'' 

<* Don Marcos, I am very seldom surprised at 
miy thing, yet the abruptness of your proposal 
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-—but never mind — a bold man and a philoso- 
pher, and a poor young fellow to boot, ought 
always to be prepared for tremendous undertak- 
ings at the shortest notice. I suppose that 
some old amorous sentimental dowager has taken 
a fancy to have a partner of agreeable person 
and accomplishments, and you choose me to — " 

" No, no, it is not an old dowager ; but on 
the contrary, the woman whom I destine for your 
wife is young and beautiful." 

" Young and beautiful ! Oh I I see now how 
the case stands. This young beautiful woman 
became a woman, no doubt, before the papa 
thought proper — ^that is to say, she is blessed 
with a superabundance of sensibility, and so— -I 
am to— why, Don Marcos, you are a devilish 
good friend, to be sure — DuAleT 

*^ Now, my friend, you are beginning to talk 
nonsense, the person of whom I speak is one of 
unsullied virtue." 

" Oh ! now I have it— Yes, I comprehend — 
I am not called to bide the sins of the senti- 
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mental lady ; but merely those of her papa and 
mamma. Ah, my good Don Marcos, so you 
have been a wild dog in your days, eh ?^' 

Don Marcos answered by a silly laugh, which 
he meant to be expressive of something very 
roguish and deep. 

" And so you are to become my papa ?" con- 
tinued Verdeflor. 

** Your papa ! no — I have no daughter.'' 

" Then, in the name of mystery, who is that 
young, beautiful woman, full of virtue and sen- 
sibility ?"" 

** No daughter of mine. But now reflect 
whether you will marry." 

*' Why lose time about it? Til marry first, 
and reflect afterwards.'' 

So, you give me your word ?" 
I do— will you inform me now who is to 
be my — " 

^* Not yet — you will know in due time." 

^^ Young, beautiful and virtuous i — with 
those three ingredients I think the matrimonial 
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dose may be swallowed in safety. I imagine 
that this young lady, being as bashful as she is 
sentimental, fell desperately in love with me-— 
poor thing ! I dare say she is not the first — 
well, having heard terrible reports of my freaks 
and volatile disposition, she has thought it pru- 
dent to open the negociation by the agency of so 
profound and skilful a diplomatist as Don 
Marcos.'' 

*^ What^ in the name of goodness, are you 
saying, Verdeflor? Your destined bride has 
never seen you in your life." 

^ Indeed 1 well, I don't understand it — at all 
events, I am ready to close with your proposals, 
Don Marcos. It is a maxim of mine, that when 
a man has nothing to lose, he is on the straight 
road to gain — and it is no use to have fine 
maxims, unless one intends to put them in exe- 
cution. I pride myself upon being a practical 
as well as a theoretical philosopher. All my 
debts paid, you say, Don Marcos ?'' 

<< Yes, and six thousand dollars.'' 

VOL. II. H 
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^^ And a snug place under government ?*" 

''Yes, but that must be when I become 
TesorerO'generdl.'^ 

This agreement being concluded, Don Mar- 
cos appeared extremely rejoiced — ^nor did Ver- 
deflor seem at all displeased ; the offers of the 
bcmquero were very persuasive arguments, and 
Verdeflor was not one of those stubborn head- 
strong men, who will never be convinced by the 
finest oratory in the world. Don Marcos felt 
perfectly satisfied with himself, and counted 
upon the affair being as good as finished — ^the 
principal obstacle, according to his ideas, had 
been removed, and with respect to the orphan, 
he flattered himself that her dependent and 
forlorn condition would make her very easy to 
be managed. Under this pleasing impression, 
he shook Verdeflor warmly by the hand. 

" Now, my good friend, we must withdraw to 
the Countess of Belprado^s. I dine there to- 
day, and you must also come — the Countess 
expects you.'' 
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Does she — well I will not disappoint her. 
I make it a rule never to disappoint the ladies 
— ^it is shockingly ungallant and ungenerous — 
come along then/^ 

The superb mansion of the Countess was 
situated at no great distance — and the overjoyed 
banguerOf in his impatience to communicate the 
joyful tidings to the Countess^ made it shorter 
by walking at one of his best trots. The Coun- 
tess on the other hand was anxiously waiting 
the result of the negociation — the smiling looks 
of Don Marcos gave her a consoling foretaste 
before his lungs were in a proper condition to 
exercise their functions. He threw himself into 
an arm-chair, to which he was motioned by his 
fair associate in matrimonial politics. 

" Well, Don Marcos ?" inquired the Coun- 
tess. 

" Give me joy, my dear lady. Verdeflor is 
a good young man and readily consents. Cer- 
tainly, I pay rather dear for his goodness, but 

H 2 
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then I shall be enabled to reimburse myself 
when I become Tesorero-generaiy 

^*Yes, but there yet remains another diffi- 
culty to be surmounted — we must not forget 
the orphan.*" 

^' My dear Countess, that is no impediment, 
I can assure you. So, for Heaven's sake, do not 
amuse yourself by throwing cold water upon 
my smiling prospects.^ 

** I only put you on your guard, for the 
greatest precaution will be necessary now — ^it is 
a very delicate affair, and requires great tact 
to insure success.^ 

This dialogue was carried on in a very soft 
under tone, so that Verdeflor lost the benefit of 
so edifying a lesson. He was treated with very 
little ceremony by the Countess, nor was he 
himself profuse of forms and compliments at 
her house. His attention was, however, soon 
withdrawn from a beautiful spaniel, with whom 
he was amusing himself. 
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"Verdeflor," said the Countess, "you are 
going to possess a bride, rich in merit and 
beauty.'' 

"So Don Marcos tells me, and I don't 
mean to dispute his taste before I see my 
bride.'' 

" She is,'' continued the Countess, " by all 
repcMTts, a most accomplished young kidy, and I 
sincerely congratulate you upon your good 
fortune." 

Verdeflor bowed, and then considered what 
cpuld be the meaning of these proceedings. He 
saw clearly enough that the bdnquero and the 
Countess were plotting, but he could not pene- 
trate the real object of their schemes. Carlos, 
as we have stated, had observed the strictest 
reserve concerning his intercourse with Theresa; 
so that Verdeflor, though the person whom he 
esteemed the most amongst his acquaintance, 
had never heard of the existence oi the orphan. 
He suspected strongly that Carlos had some 
secret amour, but was totally unacquainted with 
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ito object. Besides, Verdeflor was a man who 
troubled himself little about other people^s af- 
fairs, unless they had some connection with his 
own, and it is owing to this indifference that he 
never discovered, what must have been obvious 
enough, had he had an eye to the movements 
of the Countess, the banquero and Carlos. 

^^ I hope,^ resumed the Countess, after ao 
interval of secret converse with Don Marcos, 
" you will make it the study of your life to 
contribute to the felicity of — '^ 

"My wife," interrupted Verdeflor. "Oh, 
certainly — 1^11 do every thing as in duty bound 
towards that. 1^11 let her talk as much as she 
pleases — do what she pleases— -and trouble her 
with my presence as little as possible. Oh ! we 
shall be very happy, I assure you — 111 make a 
most exemplary husband — quite a model for 
matrimonial speculators. Ah ! here comes Pau- 
litar-upon my honour, Faulita, you look en- 
chanting— heavenly— <[uite captivating to*day; 
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but that is the case every day in the year — ^so 
there is nothing extraordinary in it. You are 
enough to cause a revoluticHi — ^a second war of 
Troy — ^upon my word I should like to be Paris 
the second.*"^ 

Faulita laughed, and was not displeased at 
Verdeflor's extravagance, but Don Marcos 
looked wonderously solemn and circumspect. 

*^ Verdeflor, you are mad,^ said the Countess. 

^^ Faulita would make a stoic mad — see her 
eyes— oh ! heavens, what eyes r 

*^ But consider,^ returned the Countess. 

** I will not consider— I never consider-^I 
hate to consider ; besides I am not married yet, 
and until the noose is tied, I shall freely use 
my privilege of bachelorship in paying my 
devoirs to the fair sex. Now Faulita being the 
fairest of that fair sex — '^ 

*^ Heaven preserve us !^ exdumed Don Mar- 
cos, in much alarm, *^ a fine way this is for a 
bridegroom to go on. Now, Verdeflor, take 
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care that none of these rhapsodies escape you in 
the presence of your intended spouse. '^ 

^* Don Marcos, you know I am very frank 
and sineere, therefore I will answer for nothing. 
I promise you to marry, and make a very good 
sort of husband. What else in the nam^ of 
Hymen would you have ? But i propos^ do 
you intend to present me to my wife ?^' 

" Why we must apprise her first," said Don 
Marcos, '^ that you are to be her husband. I 
must prepare her to — '^ 

^^ Oh I she wants preparations, does she ? 
very well, it is quite indifierent — and what is 
her name ? — ^never mind the name — Emilias and 
Lucindas, Sukeys and Joans, they are all one 
to me — though prejudice certainly runs in fa- 
vour of pretty, sentimental names. However, 
when you set about the task of preparation, 
Don Marcos, I give you carte blanche to dis- 
pose of my heart to the best advantage — tell 
her that I shall love — that I shall adore her. 



TH£ STRANGE PBOFOSAL. 153 

nay> you may throw in idolatry if you think it 
expedient. 1^11 answer for all. In shorty don't 
forget to assure her that I shall make her 
happy — that is the old established formula in 
all Hymeneal engagements, and I wish to affect 
no singularity in my own case. So, who comes 
here? — dinner is announced — Santa palabra T 

" Bless my soul,'' said Don Marcos, as he 
handed the Countess to dinner, *^ I really think 
the wild fellow is playing the fool with us.*" 

" Do not believe it,*' replied the Countess ; 
^^ that is his way, and we must overlook the 
whimsicality of his character." 

" So they are going to marry you also Y^ said 
Paulita to Verdeflor, as they followed behind. 

^* Why, yes, my dear Paulita,'' replied Ver- 
deflor, sighing. *^ You see I immolate myself 
for the good of my creditors-— it is distressing, 
but—" 

Here he gently pressed Paulita's arm to his 
side — the electric touch responded in the young 
lady's bosom — she ughed also. But suddenly 
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she regained her composure, for she recollected 
the prudent lesson of her mother, that she 
ought to feign a dislike for Terdeflor, at least 
until she was married. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



DELICATE SCENE. 



Aftee some consideration it was resolved by 
the Countess of Belprado that Don Marcos 
should depart for Aranjuez without \oss of time, 
in order to prepare the orphan for receiving the 
interesting communication of her approaching 
nuptials. It was after dinner that these saga- 
cious plans were matured, and the banquero 
looked more than usually solemn, as under all 
circumstances he usually did after dinner ; then, 
indeed, all the symptoms of a profound diplo- 
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matist were discernible on his demure counte- 
nance ; this must partly be ascribed to the fumes 
of the viands to which so many of the rational 
bipeds are, perhaps, indebted for their extem- 
pore wit, humour, judgment, &c. &c. But 
Don Marcos was not so greatly indebted to the 
meal, for his solemnity was habitual, genuine, 
and inherent in his nature ; he was, therefore, 
seated with great dignity by the side of the 
Countess. His fat, uncouth, vulgar calves, 
displayed to the greatest advantage ; his jaw 
descending gravely, and resting upon his breast, 
by which operation a very respectable double 
chin was produced, and a double chin in a 
solemn man is a very becoming appendage; 
bu( Don Marcos was remarkable for many 
other becoming things. His self-satisfieti air, 
formal stupidity, and occasional attempts at 
pleasantry, were all perfect in their kind; an 
enormous frill protruded from his waistcoat, 
which now and then afforded occupation to a 
large, broad, uncouth mass of flesh, nerve and 
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bone, with five huge fingers as red' and large as 
carrots, covered with black hogs^ bristles. Now 
on this strange nondescript Don Marcos had 
gratuitously bestowed the name of hand. Peo- 
ple were kind enough to put up with the impo* 
sition,*and suffered the usurped title to pass. 

Whilst Don Marcos and the Countess were 
absorbed in their interesting speculations, Ver- 
deflor and Faulita had taken the liberty, or 
rather had the consideration to withdraw to 
another apartment, in order not to disturb the 
important business in which they seemed en* 

gaged- 

Verdeflor had supplicated the young lady to 
shew him her last drawing, and with this request 
she amiably condescended to comply. After 
bestowing the most extravagant encomiums on 
the performance, Verdeflor thought it but just 
to pay a similar tribute to the artist. In this 
he was very successful ; indeed the young gen- 
tleman had tropes, figures, and hyperboles 
sufficient to supply half a dozen of tolerably ex- 
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travagant versifiers. These poetical effusions, 
naturally enough, called from the object of ad- 
miration, that pithy and pertinent remark which 
occurs to all females, poetical or not, upon 
similar occasions— 

" Nay, you are a flatterer.** 

*^ A flatterer ! — can you indeed suppose this, 
when you have a mirror here to corroborate my 
statements ?*' 

Here Faulita simpered and cast down her 
eyes, and attempted something in the way of a 
blush. But in this, however, she did not quite 
succeed, though the failure might partly be 
attributed to the jealousy of an artificial com- 
plexion, which intercepted the true blush when 
it thought of making its appearance. 

^* I must go and join mamma,** said she. 

'^ Indeed you must not ; surely there is 
nothing so very disagreeable about me as to 
induce you to avoid my company ?'* 

^^ Oh ! no, certainly,— -but I am not yet mar- 
ried, and therefore—'^ 
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*^ Married ! well, some mea are born under 
a fortunate constellation: look at my friend 
Carlos, what a happy dog he is to possess such 
a bride — how I envy his lot ! but as he is my 
friend, I wish him to marry. I suppose, Pau- 
lita, you will love him ?" 

«' My duty will be— ** 

" Oh ! certainly," interrupted Verdeflor, 
<^ duty is a — ^but am I to imagine your heart 
acts upon no other warmer impulse than duty ? 
Alas! I am a very unfortunate man — I am, 
upon my word.'* 

^ I don't se*,'' replied Paulita, " that you 
have any cause to complain, since you are going 
to be married yourself.'* 

^* And do not you think that a sufficient 
motive of complaint ? But the misery is aggra- 
vated by the circumstances of the case. I have 
told you I swallow the pill for the health of my 
creditors.** 

Here Verdeflor attempted a sigh, which 
proved more successful than Faulita's blush. 
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Indeed it was upon the whole a very respectable 
effiiuon of the sort. 

" You sigh, Verdeflor,*' observed the youtig 
lady. 

^^ Why, yes, and it is not strange that such 
tokens should escape a fnan who is not in the 
habit of indulging them ? If things are to be 
estimated in proportion to their scarcity, I assure 
you, Paulita, that my sigh is of considerable 
value. Indeed I have quite lost all recollection 
of the last time I experienced such a visitation. 
Let me see, when did my last sigh happen ? — 
upon my word I cannot remember. You see 
this is the mischief of not keeping memoran- 
dums. Some of my friends are more careful in 
this r€»pect, and thus it is that all their impor- 
tant actions and speculations are preserved from 
oblivion. I must he mate industrious for the 
future. Yes, I shall httvcBiany a sigh to put 
down, now that you are on the point of be- 
coming another's. Itntldt set down my sighs 
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in short hand, otherwise there will be no room 
for such a throng.'^ 

" Now, Verdeflor, you are growing absurd^ 
as usual.'' 

** Ah ! adorable Faulita, that is a constitu- 
tional defect; but how can I feel otherwise, 
when on the point of marrying one, while I love 
another ?" 

" And the bride, is she beautiful ?'" 

^* So they tell me — ^beautiful, young, sensible 
and virtuous. I have not the honour of know-* 
ing her as yet.'* 

** You are jesting, Verdeflor,'' 

^* In sober seriousness, I assure you that I 
never saw my intended — nay, T am not even 
acquainted with her name.^ 

^' Heavens, what a strange arrangement !'' 

^' Call it rather an admirable arrangement. 
You see I marry like kings and princes, and I 
deviate from the usual vulgar practice of mar- 
rying a woman one knows. Besides, as I have 
told you, I love another; that circumstance 
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makes the case wonderfully more interesting and 
romantic.^ 

** Loving another ! You then really love 
another?" 

" With my whole soul — but this is a secret, 
and you are the last person in the world to 
whom I ought to confide it.^' 

^^ And why so ?^ inquired Paulita, with sim- 
pering ndivetL 

** Why so?— how can you ask such a ques- 
tion ? how can yoA, when you are intimately 
convinced that I love, I adore you.*** 

^' But I am not convinced — ^no, I am rather 
inclined to believe that you are incapable of 
love.'' 

^' To be sure I am, after having seen you. 
But you marry, and I marry — the case, however, 
stands widely difierent between us. I have no 
heart for my poor wife, whereas you may bestow 
an entire one upon the fortunate man who has 
the honour of — " 

^< I shall always esteem my husband.^ 
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^' And I shall always esteem my wife — and I 
really think this is the most rational plan for 
husbands and wives. I see no necessity for any 
stronger ingredient being introduced into matri- 
mony. And now, Paulita, might I be bold to 
ask a question — what will become of that tender, 
platonic sentiment, that sincere friendship, that 
— a — I suppose it does not in the least interfere 
with the esteem adjudged to the husband ? — they 
may both exist without detriment to each other 
— they are two very distinct things, you know.'' 

^^ I shall never forget toy friends,'' answered 
Faulita. 

^^ That is but just — and I being one of those 
friends, eh ? the best, the dearest of those friends 
•—am I right ? cannot of course be forgotten- 
Well, Faulita, this reassuring idea gives me a 
little courage to plunge into the desperate sacri- 
fice I am going to make. Faulita, you have 
got a very pretty hand — and so have I — ^let me 
see yours — ^lend me your hand— what a beautiful 
soft hand it is!" 
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'< Yes, but you* squeeze it too hard, consider- 
ing it is so soft.'^ 

*' And mine also is soft, white and delicate-— 
look — why these two hands were certainly in- 
tended to be joined in — in friendship — ^poor 
things ! they will soon be obliged to separate, 
despite of all their sympathy.'' 

This tender propensity of Verdeflor*s hand 
now communicated to his lips, which, without 
further ceremony, imprinted a kiss on Paulita's 
hand — though I perhaps here use some exagge- 
ration, for I am sure lips have nothing to do 
with printing ; indeed were such the case I ap> 
prebend kissing favours would be considerably 
diminished in quantity. When the kiss was 
imprinted or bestowed, just as the reader pleases, 
Paulita, according to the old established practice 
in such cases, expeditiously summoned a very 
tolerable look of seeming displeasure just to 
serve the occasion. But Verdeflor, according 
to the old established practice, also knew that 
such a look was a matter of course^ and so nei- 
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tberfelt surprised or chagrinad at its appear- 



ance." 



" Now you go too far, Sir.'* 

^^ No I don% not half as far as my pasiuon 
entitles me to proceed.'^ 

^^ Desist, or I shall be compelled to quit the 
place.'' 

It is a very good sign when a lady gives a 
gentleman notice that she is about to quit. 
Some, indeed, are less considerate, for without 
giving warning, off they dart, paying no regard 
to the feelings of him they leave behind. Now 
this perverse disposition gives rise to very serious 
and disagreeable results. In the first place, it 
completely s^ils the scene, and then it makes 
the male actor look vastly foolish, which is, 
indeed, but an indifferent recompense after the 
fine things he has been at the expense of pro« 
curing for the occasion. Besides, when a gen- 
tleman has once been so served, he is not in a 
hurry to repeat the experiment with the same 
lady ; and then the lady may be apt to repeat 
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her excessive propennty to flight— these things 
require deep consideration — so let ladies look 
to it attentively. Faulita was not one of 
these morose, prudish, easily-alarmed members 
of the fair sex. She contented herself with the 
threat, without adding the infliction. She was 
of course compelled to look ruffled and alarmed, 
as she perceived sjrmptoms in Verdeflor of car- 
rying hostilities a little further. She had heard 
also of the amazing reputation Verdeflor had 
acquired for his bravery in this kind of warfare, 
and accordingly she felt proportionably alarmed 
at the idea of his success, seeing she had such a 
redoubtable foe to cope with. 

Verdeflor, to drop the metaphor, was getting 
in earnest about the matter. Having imprinted 
or bestowed a kiss on her beautiful hand, he 
felt an irresistible temptation to perform the 
same ceremony on her beautiful cheek. But 
this indeed was too much for one day, and Fau- 
lita endeavoured to shew that she could dispense 
with the favour ; she sprung from him, having 



cc 



DELICATE SCENE. 167 

hastily put on a look of mixed alarm and resent- 
ment, which, considering the shortness of the 
n<Hice, was very respectably got up. 

Heavens ! how imprudent !^ she exclaimed. 

Are you not ashamed to behave in this 
manner ?" 

Verdeflor had a remarkably small portion of 
the blushing propensities in his composition, 
and accordingly answered the young lady^s in- 
quiry with a downright barefaced laugh. At 
this part of the scene, the door suddenly opened, 
and the effect was considerably heightened by 
the entrance of two new performers, in the 
persons of the Countess and Don Marcos. 
This was a considerable accession of interest to 
the whole piece. There was first a prodigiously 
fine pause of staring and confusion. No words 
were exchanged for some time, but the panto- 
mimic perfection of the actors, more than sup- 
plied any deficiency in that way. 

The grouping, too, was exceedingly pictu- 
resque and effective. Faulita had fallen or let 
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herself fall upon a sofa» which most conve- 
niently stood there to receive her beautiful form. 
Verdeflor had already thrown himself into that 
most lover-like, though somewhat stale, atti- 
tude of having one knee on the ground, &c. 
The Countess and Don Marcos were [alarmed, 
surprised and amazed to perfection. There 
were, too, some very nice shades observed in the 
way each one expressed the above-mentioned 
emotions. The Countess looked very serioufr— 
Don Marcos very solemn. She fixed her eyes 
on her daughter, with a reproachful expres* 
sion ; he kept his constantly and actively roll- 
ing from one object to another. After this 
dpmb piece of acting had proceeded a compe- 
tent time, it was thought proper to continue it 
in a dialogue. 

" Paulita,'* said her mother, " what's the 
meaning of this P^' 

A very foolish question, certiunly ; but it 
served as well as any other common-place re- 
mark, to open the conversation. Verdeflor 
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seeing that Paulita was not ready with her 
speech, very kindly volunteered to supply her 
part before his own turn arrived. 

'' Why ! you must know, Countess,'* he said, 
with perfect coolness, '^ that Paulita and I 
are old friends, and I sometimes take the 
liberty of offering my advice." 

^^And is it taken at its own value.''** de« 
manded the bmiqiierOy piqued, though at the 
same time pleased at his own wit. ^^ But don*t 
you think, SenoritOy your age rather a draw- 
back for the office of an adviser ?" 

<^ Not in the least, Don Marcos : advisers full 
of years go always upon the same old tune, 
which, by the by, is a very disagreeable one — 
now younger counsellors — ^*' 

*' Nay, this foolery is misplaced, Verdeflor," 
said the Countess tartly; ''and you, Paulita, 
what were you doing in this room ?** 

'' Doing, mamma I I was doing nothing,** 
replied Paulita, with an exceedingly becoming 
look of offended simplicity. *, 

VOL. Ilr I 
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** Certainly,'' interposed Verdeflor. ** It was 
I oply who was busy.'' 

"Were you indeed r exclaimed Don Marcos, 
with vexation ; " we are vastly indebted to you." 

** You are," returned Verdeflor ; " more 
than you really think — ^by the by, it's getting 
late, and I must — " 

*• Yes, you are discreet in making yourself 
scarce," said Don Marcos. ^^ I certainly was 
bound to expect a very difierent conduct from 
you, considering your promise. Sir." 

" What promise, in the name of wonder ?" 

" Why your memory is remarkably feeble — 
what promise, forsooth ! have you not agreed to 
marry a lady of my own choosing ?" 

" Welly SenoTy and how have I broken my 
promise ? am I not ready to marry as soon as 
it is convenient ?" 

" But this conduct for a man in your present 
case," interposed the Countess, ^^is extremely 
objectionable; Faulita, child, go up to your 
chamber." 
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This order was obeyed, not before some 
very unequivocal indications of ill humour and 
delay had been manifested by the parting Sen(h- 
rita. The stumbling-block once removed, the 
Countess felt vastly more at ease, and could 
speak to Verdefloi: without that assumed 
seriousness and reproach which she had adopted 
to suit the occasion. 

** My young friend," she said, '* I am fully 
persuaded you mean no harm, but still-^" 

^* Harm ! Heaven defend me — no— I never 
mean any harm when a young handsome woman 
is concerned.** 

** But then, consider," proceeded the provi- 
dent mother, ^* that the most innocent acts may 
be susceptible of the worst interpretation ; and 
in the present situation of Paulita, I cannot be 
too severe with regard to the laws of strict deco- 
rum^— Paulita, indeed, may now be considered 
as the affianced bride of young Don Carlos." 

" ThaOs true !" cried the banqueroj " and I 
being the father of the bridegroom^ cannot pofr- 

I 2 
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sibly be expected to feel much delight in scenes 
similar to the one I have just witnessed.^ 

** Don Marcos,'' said Verdeflor with great 
^^^g froidy *' you really don't know what you 
are saying, and therefore I forgive you. But 
let me tell you, it is exceedingly unhandsome to 
go on growling and mumbling as you do. 'Pon 
my word, it is monstrously ungrateful of you, 
after the very complaisant way in which I have 
agreed to comply with your desires, and forward 
your views. But this is the manner in which a 
favour is generally acknowledged; though I 
might certainly have expected something else 
from Don Marcos. I am a very indulgent, to- 
lerant being, however — and I forgive you— I do 
sincerely — and now I must indeed bid you a 
good evening; I am obliged to call on the 
Marchioness of Montechico— her tertulia will be 
crowded to-night--^I must go and dress. With 
respect to the time in which I am to pay my 
first visit to the bride, that you can settle, Don 
Marcos, at your will ; though I should prefer 
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postponing the pleasure till after to-morrow, 
when a famous billiard-match is going to take 
place between Pepillo and Captain Ruiz— fine 
players both — Pepillo beats me often — ah ; I for- 
got — Pray Don Marcos, are my debts that you 
are to pay, to be counted until the wedding day ? 
Mind, you must not be surprised if— but Til be 
cautious for your sake — so, good evening — my 
dear Countess, your most humble servant.^ 
He said, and danced out of the room. 
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CHAPTER X. 



DOUBTS. 



"Do you know, Countess, that I really trem- 
ble lest that Yerdeflor should be playing the 
fool with us !^' 

"I have told you that your apprehensions 
are groundless, and you must rely upon my 
superior knowledge of his character." 

'* Well, well, but the sort of liberties he takes 
with my daughter-in-law, that is to be, are far 
from being agreeable.'' 

Triflings without any consequence— they 
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are old friends— besides, Verdeflor adopts the 
same tone and manner with every female with 
whom he is acquainted, who is not particularly 
wglyj or past forty- five. But to speak of our 
important a£Pair — " 

" Aye, now I am all attention, my dear Coun- 
tess : when think you my nomination will ap- 
pear in the Gazeta ?^ 

<^ Our affairs are in excellent train, the minister 
very favourably inclined towards you, but we 
must have patience.^ 

*^ Patience ! Countess, consider if I have been 
wanting in patience. Holy Job's could not be 
more enduring ; but then I must tell you can- 
didly, that I feel exceedingly apprehensive — """^ 

" On what account ?'' 

" Why these disturbances at the Isla de Leon ; 

» 

and the symptoms of revolution discernible 
every-where, make me tremble for — " 
** The peace and tranquillity of Spain ?*'^ 
" No, for my post of Tesorero-general 
Should a change of ministry also take place, 
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with a change of governinent, it would be ex- 
tremely annoying. God only knows what th^ 
result might be with respect to me."*' 

'^ Don't trouble yourself,*" said the Countess, 
<^ about that for the present, for a matter of 
more momentous importance claims our atten- 
tion ; you seem almost to forget that the great- 
est obstacle towards our plan remains yet to be 
removed." 

" How is that, Countess? Verdeflor consents." 

" Well, but we don't know how the orphan 
may receive your proposals — ^you must use 
great tact and discretion.'^ 

•* I know I must — ^what think you would be 
the best way to begin ? — Shall I storm furiously 
and frighten the orphan into giving her consent, 
by enlarging upon her black ingratitude and 
want of respect ?'' 

"No, by no means, that may spoil all. — It 
appears you know but little of our sex, Don 
Marcos, if you think those the most efficacious 
means to employ in similar occasions — a young 
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woman is not to be conquered by threats^ but 
wearied out and teased into compliance by ap- 
parent persevering kindness.^ 

** You understand these things better, and I 
shall implicitly abide by your counsel — ^to-mor- 
row I will depart for Aranjuez, and settle this 
business, I hope to our mutual satisfaction.^' 

Don Marcos Cabezon then withdrew, full of 
the interesting matter which absorbed his mind. 
As to his son, he had not considered it expedi- 
ent to bestow a word on him, concerning his 
designs ; and he resolved not to acquaint him 
with the orphan^s marriage until it had been 
celebrated. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



UNWELCOME INTELLIGENCE. 



Etbning was just closing, when a muffled 
man knocked gently at a miserable door in 
El Avapies ; cautiously he was let in, and found 
himself in the presence of the individual he 
sought. 

" Heaven keep you, Zurdo !^* was the visitor's 
salutation. 

" What, SenorEnriquez, is it you ? Well, I 
was beginning to be alarmed for your health,^ 
said El Zurdo, with a sardonic grin. " ''Tis 
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now SO long since my eyes have been blessed 
with your presence. Indeed my anxiety had 
become so great, that I was determined to go 
after you to-morrow. You come very aptly to 
relieve my mind.**' 

'^ Thank you, my friend,'' replied Enriquez, 
with a malignant smile. '^ Thou seest I do not 
forget thee." 

** Well, where's the money ?" said, abruptly, 
El Zurdo. 

" There, you are always so eager and so 
suspicious r 

" None of your palaver, Senor Enriquez — 
whereas the money, I say ? for by the Holy 
Virgin I swear I will no longer be trifled with 
— my patience is tired — the money — the money !'' 

" Take it then, avaricious, ungrateful wretch 
— take it," cried Enriquez spitefully, throwing 
a purse scornfully on the,ground. 

£1 Zurdo^ his eyes glistening with sullen 
satisfaction, leisurely stooped to take it up ; 
then having examined the contents— 
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'* Blessed Virgin !**' he exclaimed ; " what 
paltry pittance is here — why there is not a 
(2oMt>n withal — ^now, Senor Enriquez, do you 
take me for a spiritless, beggarly wretch, a 
vile pauper, to put up with this affront ? By 
Saint Joseph, I will not, my services are en- 
titled to a very different reward." 

" And how often hast thou, wretch^ extorted 
rewards for the commission of guilt which thou 
callest services ? Methinks the most abandoned 
desperate villain's avarice would have been 
satisfied by this time. Consider the money thou 
hast upon several occasions received from me.^' 

"God defend us!'' exclaimed El Zurdo; 
*< it is pleasant to hear you talk in this uianner, 
when it is chiefly to my co-operation in your 
iniquities that you owe every thing that you 
are worth — well, you know my disposition, 
there is not a more ready or a better fellow to 
deal with, when a man has a mind to do the 
thing handsomely as becomes a gentleman ; but 
likewise no fellow is more apt to resent nig* 
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gardly conduct on the part of his employer. 
Now you understand me clearly — I must have 
more money-^^ solitary doblon wiW not do, Senor 
Enriquez — ^^ I love to see doblones^ keeping toge* 
ther in clusters, and in good fellowship-»so be 
pleased to let out a couple more.^' 

" Why, Zurdo, how thou talkest ! If I 
were an IfidianOy freshly imported from Mexico 
or Lima, your demands could not be more 
absurd and exorbitant. Where am I to find 
the money you require ?" 

"In your pocket, to be sure,'' answered £1 
Zurdo, grinning. ^^ But please yourself, Senor. 
If you think the trouble and perplexity df 
keeping a secret are only worth a doblon^ you are 
foolishly mistaken. I feel a prodigious inclina- 
tion to blab. It is all I can do, to maintain my 
tongue under control ; how this task may be 
continued with the assistance of your paltry 
presents, I cannot tell, but-^'' 

** Enough^ thou wretch ! I am disgusted with 
hearing thy repeated 'threats." 
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<< Come then,^ said El Zurdo, extending his 
hand ; ^^ give me the two brothers of this spark- 
ling fellow, and let us have no more words 
about the matter.'^ 

** Two doblones more !" muttered Enriquez. 

*^ What is that to a man who can command 
so much money as you can, from a kind mis- 
tress ? Besides, if you are generous for once in 
your life — I will treat your ear with something 
very interesting.'^ 

Enriquez pricked up at these words, and 
looked inquiringly into the villain'^s face. 

** What is it, Zurdo ?^ he demanded in an 
anxious tone. "Thy intelligence never for- 
bodes me any good. But let me hear."*' 

" First, answer me one single question — does 
your memory never take the pains of travelling 
far back into the road of time ?" 

"No! I make very little use of memory in 
that way ; besides, it is not the quality in the 
greatest request with me." 

" You are discreet, SeSor Enriquez. I see 
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that you do not relish this disagreeable sort of 
travelling. At all events, notwithstanding such 
little exercise of your memory, you cannot have 
forgotten the principal foundation, upon which 
our valuable and tender friendship is cemented.^ 

^* Perhaps not— tior do I care — I am not 
troubled with pusillanimous visitaitions,^ replied 
Enriquez, with irony ; " as some other very 
bold desperadoes are apt to be sometimes.^' 

^* If you mean that as ah aspersion on my 
part, Senor, let me tell you that Ramon el Zurdo 
is a man who will never flinch from flesh and 
blood, whatever he may do from unearthly things. 
Heaven defend me, but I forgot you had no 
conscience ! you believe in nothing.^^ 

" When thou speakest, that may be the case, 
but what would^st thou now impart ? some ridi- 
culous story of superstitious imaginings, Til 
venture to swear." 

" I know not what you consider superstitious 
imagmings, but I would solemnly swear with 
my hand upon the gospel, that I clearly saw — " 
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*• What ? — whom hast thou seen ?^ inquired, 
eagerly, Enriquez, 

*^ Even the spectre of our — your victim.'* 

To this intelligence Enriquez answered with 
a laugh of derision, 

** I thought as much — ^now, Zurdo, when 
wilt thou learn to be a man, and dismiss frooi 
thy mind those idle fancies and ridiculous fears 
good enough to amuse an old beata over her 
chocolate — or to force naughty children into 
good behaviour, but utterly, misplaced and con- 
temptible in a man of thy complexion and cha- 
racter. The spectre of our victim indeed ! and 
when wert thou favoured with this singular and 
agreeable visit ?^ 

** Treat the matter as lightly as you please, 
Sefior, but as I hope for salvation, I saw the 
man — I mean the ghost — last noche buena. I 
was engaged in a feud with Pizpiemo, an a£Pair 
which by the by remains yet to be settled — 
well, as I was on the point of sending the Piz- 
piemo^s soul to the other world, that of your 
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victim came into this, just as if to prevent the 
fulfilment of my design. But it will not do ; 
Pizpiemo must pay for his insolence, so our 
Blessed Lady protect me.*" 

" And what words didst thou address to thy 
strange visitor ?'' 

'* None— that was no time for speaking -> as 
soon as I perceived his tall figure coming 
towards me— with a cadaverous face — a fixed, 
unearthly look— and a huge flaming brand in 
his hand, I hastily crossed myself and took to 
my heels — naj^, this 1 confess without shame, 
for my courage is so well known, that I defy 
any man living, though I will never meddle 
with the dead !^ 

'^ In noche buenay thou sayest, this probable 
scene took place ?^ demanded Enriquez. 

"Yes, about one ip the morning, we had 
just finished our bayle^ and — ^ 

" Enough, I see how the case stands.^^ 

♦*Well, Senor Enriquez, and what^s your 
opinion 



»" 
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<* That thou had'st made rather too free with 
thy potations, and the fumes of the wine made 
thee see what there was not."*^ 

** What mean you, Senor ? I am no drunk- 
ard ; I was then as cool and composed as I am 
at present." 

*^ A probable story this ! when thou hast been 
telling me about a certain quarrel with Piz- 
piemo." 

" Then you must leam,^ md El Zurdo, 
gravely, *^ that I am a man to be always cool 
and composed even in my quarrels.^^ 

<^ Welly allowed ; so nothing discomposes you, 
but the sight of a ghosts— a fine fellow thou 
art— but a ghost! Well, remember to give 
my respects to his spectral worship, when next 
thou art favoured with another visit." 

" A curse on your profane tongue/' mut- 
tered El Zurdo, sullenly, " such irreverent jest- 
ing is no way to my taste.'' 

After this the two worthy associates sepa- 
rated at the entrance of the wretched house. 
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Eariquez retired to the Countess of Belprado's? 
leaving El Zurdo not a little scandalized at his 
reckless indifference about ghostly visitationSt 
It must be allowed that El Zurdo was the most 
conscientious cut-throat, the most pious villain 
of El Avapies ; however flagrant his crimes, 
however dark and long the catalogue of his 
offences, he never was guilty of omission in the 
external practices of religion. He attended 
mass regularly, went to confession, never forgot 
to take holy water, and carried on his breast 
the escaptdario* de la Virgen del Carmen. His 
belief in ghosts and miracles was very strong, 
and next to the pleasure of easing a man of his 
money, nothing delighted him so much as to 
hear some celebrated friar preach. After El 
Zurdo had expended a sufficient number of 
round curses and pious ejaculations upon the 
incredulity and lightness of Enriquez, he hap- 
pened to remember that his profane comrade 
had removed himself without bestowing the two 

* Silk-printed image. 
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demanded dobhnes. This was provoking, and 
£1 Zurdo had soon at hand a liberal supply of 
fresh oaths and cursee, with a profusion of 
which he vowed signal vengeance on Enriques, 
unless he found him more generous upon their 
next meeting. 

This being arranged, £1 Zurdo considered 
that it was a remarkably fine night for valorous 
and villanoqs adventures ; a most agreeable 
darkness pervaded Madrid. Not a single star 
was visible, and besides a friendly wind had 
conveniently put out the few lights scattered 
about the metropolis. Here was certainly a 
night not to be lost in idleness and sleep. £1 
^urdo knew well the immense value of nights 
like these, and accordingly having lighted his 
cigar, and enveloped himself in his long cloaks 
he sallied out on a nocturnal expedition, 
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CHAPTER XII. 



FIGHT AND MURDER. 



El Zubdo traversed the labyrinth of the 
little narrow streets about El Avapies with a 
hasty precipitation, as there was little or nothing 
to be got about these places ; he then for some 
time patrolled the long street of Toledo and 
the neighlx)uring places, after that he repaired 
to his favourite haunts and stations, but all 
without success. Indeed, the darkness and the 
wind were such as to o£Per no temptation for 
any one to lose a moment in the street. 
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The convent of San Felipe Neri had chimed 
the hour of midnight, and £1 Zurdo was sur- 
prised and chagrined that he had as yet had 
no opportunity of signalizing his prowess and 
skill. Nothing was to be perceived moving about^ 
save a random beggar, some stray old women, 
or a few gentlemen of his own profession. 
When at length some game was descried, it 
came always in groups, and so well armed and 
prepared, that £1 Zurdo, instead of taking any 
thing away, was obliged to bestow upon them 
a Christian salutation. This want of occupa- 
tion ruffled sorely the temper of the manoh^ 
already provoked by the disappointment of the 
two doblones. As a last resource he now with-* 
drew to a very advantageous post near the 
Puerta de Toledo ; but to his unspeakable sur- 
prise and vexation, he found it already tenanted 
by a prior member of his calling, and according 
to the regulations he could not pretend to dis-* 
lodge the first occupier of the place. However, 
some arrangement might be made> should the 
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prior gentleman be so inclined, by which a share 
of dangers and profits might be agreed upon. 
With this idea, El Zurdo advanced towards his 
gallant brother of the craft, and when conve- 
niently near — 

^^ Camarada^ he said, in a playful tone, 
" a boisterous night this. Blessed Virgin ! the 
wind will run away with our cloaks if we do 
not look sharply after ourselves. What think 
you, brother, of our joining in mutual defence 
— a goodly association it will be likely to prove, 

eh r 

" I will have nothing to do with you,'' 
answered, in a very decided surly tone, the first 
tenant of the place. 

** Here's politeness to a gentleman !— be 
pleased to tell me what your objections can 
be,'* returned El Zurdo, rather piqued. 

" No, I don't choose to say a word more.'' 

<' I don't choose ! why, Senor, you speak like 
a king — but so Heaven bless me, I think I re- 
cognise your gallant person — the tone of your 
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Toicc too is the same — ^by your arrogance I 
should presume you are Pizpierno." 

^^ And by the same token I am sure you are 
EI Zurdo. Yes, I am the Pizpierno — I never 
deny my name — and what then ?"** 

*^ Why, only that in such a case I am freed 
from using further ceremony — so please to re- 



move." 



" Remove ! what say you, Senor P'* 

" Leave the place !^^ 

" Indeed r 

" Decamp.*" 

" Jesus que viento r* 

^^ Vanish immediately. I say it (or the last 



time."" 



u 



You might hav6 spared yourself even what 
you have already said.'* 

After this Pizpierno spit on the ground, and 
turned upon his heel with an easy swagger — 
decided symptoms of contempt amongst such 
gentry. The choler of El Zurdo, already ex- 

* Lord, what a wind ! 
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cited by his disappointments and old quarrel 
with Pizpierno, was now wrought to the highest, 
by the contumelious behaviour of bis adversary. 
He advanced nearer, and posting himself with 
a firm stand and very picturesque attitude be- 
fore Pizpierno, in the gaiety of concentrated 
rage, calmly said, 

** Is your instrument finely edged ?'^ 
^* Beautifully so ; and yours, camarada?**' 
*' The same — are you ready for sport ? the 
night is rather raw, and this pastime may serve 
to keep us warmer.'' 

*^ I think so too — and accept your invitation. 
I owe you much good-will," 

^^ It is no favour, camarada, I suspect our 
obligations are mutual." 

No more was said, but they now, at a brisk 
pace, withdrew to a spot near the Puerta de 
Toledo. The place was dismally lonely. Not a 
living thing was discernible, and the gloomy 
silence that brooded over it was only interrupted 
by the regular and monotonous knell of the 
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clocks, the bowlings of the wind, or similar 

sounds. 

. ^* A delightful retired spot is this,*^ said £1 

Zurdo. 

*^ I agree with you in opinion,^' answered, 
coolly, Pizpiemo. 

*' But a question, before we commence,^' re- 
turned El Zurdo—" how are the affairs of your 
soul ? — have you said your prayers ? — the trip 
you are going to take, you know — "^ 

" Zurdo," interrupted Pizpiemo, ** have you 
said yours ? Mayhap you may set out upon the 
journey a little before me — now you are in time 
to say a responso — ^ 

" For the repose of your soul, I suppose ? 
Now we are prepared— you have no commands 
forCurra?^ 

" Curse your boasting, and get ready,'* fierce- 
ly cried Pizpiemo. 

They now folded their capas round their left 
arms, and coolly drew from their sides their 
cuchiUos, which were concealed in their ceni^ 
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dores^ or waist-bands-^tbey opened tbe fearful 
broad blades, and then retreated a few paces and 
began their barbarous combat. Furiously they 
ran against each other, but in spite of the dark- 
ness, their skill baffled for some time the mur- 
derous intentions of the foes — their capas were 
almost rent to pieces with the repeated stabs and 
cuts which they received— and the two infuriate 
mancios became more and more enraged as the 
contest was protracted. They now fiercely closed 
with each other, and set about dealing their 
blows with fearful rapidity. In a short time a 
hollow, painful groan was uttered, and one of 
the men fell heavily on the ground. The other 
stood calmly beside him, as if in expectation that 
he would rise, but the fallen man evinced no 
symptoms of wishing to renew the contest. 

" Seor Pizpierno,*' said the upright mandoy 
coolly, '* you have soon got tired of the exer- 
cise. Shall I help you to rise ?'^ 

** Zurdo," feebly answered Pizpiemo, " may 
the blessed Virgin protect me ! I can rise no 

K 2 
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more — it is a mcNBt capacious door that you 
have opened to my soul. I have not five mi- 
nutes to liv&^here^s a gap as large as a church- 
entrance." 

** Are you sure, Pizpiemo? — then Heaven 
forgive you your sins ! At all events, you have 
shewn yourself a good mcmolo^ and your cu- 
chillo is a fine blade-— you have completely 
spoilt my capa. I feel a scratch in my arm 
too." 

The wounded man now struggled on the 
ground; a gurgling sound issued from his throat, 
and uttering a hollow and prolonged groan, he 
expired. 

^^ Requiesaxt m pace^^ said, solemnly, £1 
Zurdo, as soon as he had ascertained that his 
adversary was no more. His own personal 
safety was next the most important subject un- 
der consideration. Should the ronda* happen 
to pass by that place, he was not sure he would 
feel pleased at the circumstance^ and to take to 

• PatroL 
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his heels was not the only precaution necessary 
to insure his safety. His flight could by no 
means bring Pizpierno back to life, and as long 
as he remained lifeless in an exposed situation 
there was danger for his conqueror, as many of 
the manolos were acquainted with the feud be- 
tween them. Many of the honourable tribe 
would certainly not inform against their brave 
brother ; but then when a man has committed 
some desperately fine thing, such, for example, 
as sending a fellow-creature ad patres^ I believe 
he is not disposed to place much confidence even 
in friends, with regard to the said fine achieve- 
ment. 

El Zurdo, therefore, judiciously considered 
it was indispensable to remove the corpse with- 
out loss of time. He accordingly loaded himself 
with the dead weight of his adversary, and not 
without much pains and diflSculty he at last 
succeeded in bearing it to the banks of the river 
Manzanares. He pondered for a moment whe- 
ther it would not be very politic to throw it into 
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the river, that by next morning it might either 
be carried away or sunk. But the river Man- 
zanares most provokingly refused to lend itself 
to the nefarious scheme of El Zurdo. It so. 
happened that at that moment the famous river 
had not sufficient water wherewithal to drown a 
qparrow, much less to cover the murderous freak 
of the manolo. Indeed, notwithstanding the 
season of the year, the Manzanares exhibited 
such very uncommon symptoms of dryness for 9 
thing called a river, that a child might cross it 
without much danger, not of being drowned, but' 
of catching cold. Ei Zurdo bestowed a hearty, 
curse on the waterless river, and thought, no 
doubt, Avith many others who are not desirous 
of concealing dead bodies, that it was indispu- 
tably a piece of great folly and presumption 
in the Manzanares to assume the title of river, 
seeing that many other more deserving beings of 
the species had humbly contented themselves 
with the more modest denomination of brooks, 
rills, and rivulets. El Zurdo finding that he 
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could not accommodate his dead comrade, with a 
watery grave, next bethought himself of bestow- 
ing upon him the functions of burial — the 
ground by the side of the river being very soft 
and sandy, he could accomplish the task without 
much difficulty. Previous, however, to com- 
mitting the mortal spoils of Pizpierno to his 
mother earth, his conqueror, parson, and sexton, 
the brave £1 Zurdo, very rationally considered 
it would be quite as well to ease the corpse of 
those mundane articles which are of no use 
whatever in the other world, though of immense 
service in this. 

Preparatory therefore to the funeral obsequies 
of the dead mamdo^ he began a scrupulous re- 
search into his pockets. He found a box with 
tobacco, flint and tinder, a dollar, and two or 
three copper coins, a romance de dego^ a rusty 
knife and a torn kerchief. Now these trifles, 
together with the hat, cloak and shoes of the 

* Ballad, sudi as are sung by blind beggazs. 
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deceased, £1 Zurdo very justly considered as due 
to him for expenses of burial ; he was, however, 
considerate enough to leave on the dead roan a 
fine escapulariOi which being a spiritual orna- 
ment, was certainly of more use to Pizpiemo in 
his present state, than the worldly accoutrements 
above specified. 

" May the Virgin bless you,** said El Zurdo, 
85 he proceeded to the ritual, *^ this is a beau- 
tiful escapulario indeed ! I have a mind to ex- 
change it— no, no, I cannot endure' such a pro- 
fanation.'" 

He then dug, or rather scraped up the soft 
mould, and having made a suitable excavation, 
he threw the corpse in and carefully covered it 
over. He next mumbled a sort of a prayer, 
and having thus finished these impromptu 
funeral rites, he v«ry leisurely returned to his 
dwelling. 

After the solemn office he had been per- 
forming, his mind was in no mood for his wonted 
nocturnal pursuits. Indeed there had been 
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quite enough of adventure for one night ; he 
accordingly said his prayers and calmly com- 
posed himself to sleep. This seraphic peace of 
mind which rejected not the slumber of £1 Zurdo, 
was far from falling to the share of Enriquez, 
for at the time that the first was giving very 
unequivocal and sonorous testimonies of slumber^ 
the latter continued restless in his bed . during 
the whole night. He was not afflicted with 
visionary terrors, or dismal forbodings, supplied 
by spectres or. any other messengers from the 
grave. Enriquez had a tone of mind superior to 
such vulgar prejudices, but he waB troubled and 
perplexed with a speculation of real danger and 
misery to him. After he had quitted El Zurdo, 
laughing immoderately at the manokfa belief in 
ghosts, and congratulating himsdf upon the 
dobloneSj which the said belief was the means of 
keeping together in his pocket, he was re- 
turning home, when accidentally meeting an ac- 
quaintance, he followed him into a cqfS, as it was 
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as yet early in the evening, and his mistress kept 
late hours. He sat himself gaily to some re- 
freshments, when two strangers came in who 
seated themselves at a retired table. Enriquez 
gave an involuntary start at their appearance, 
and one of them, an elderly noble-looking man, 
powerfully attiracted his attention. The more 
he looked upon the individual, the more anxious 
and restless he grew. 

" What ails you, Enriquez ?^' inquired his 
companion, *^ you seem ill at ease.'' 

" Nonsense, you fancy so," replied Enriquez, 
with an assumption of indifference. 

^^ Indeed it is no fancy, for idnce the arrival 
of those two gentlemen, you keep constantlj^ 
moving in your chair — ^besides, your eyes are now 
fixed upon them.**^ 

" Why, to tell you the truth,'' returned 
Enriquez, affecting composure, ** one of them, 
the youngest, resembles amazingly a cousin of 
mine who died some years ago.; his sudden 
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appearance could not but create this emotion. 
Stay, I must approach the stranger.*^ 

<^ What signifies his resemblance, if you are 
positive that the cousin is dead ?^' 

** Why, that^s true, but 'tis a curiosity, a 
whim I must indulge.^ 

He rose from his seat and strolled unconcern- 
edly about the cafky but the more he looked 
upon the retired visitors, the more his fearful 
apprehensions were confirmed. He approached 
close to their table, and every remaining doubt 
withered from his; mind. It was not, however, 
the younger of the two individuals that had 
awaked his amazement, nc»r any resemblance 
existing between him and the supposed cousin — 
no, this was an evasion given to his prying 
acquaintance, for it was the elder of the 
two strangers who had caused his sudden 
anxiety. 

The fears of Enriquez being now fully con- 
firmed, he again retired to his seat, and with 
feigned levity of manner— 
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" Well, it is strange,^ he said^ ** how that 
young man resembles my dead relation !^ 

He then affeeted to talk on different topics 
for some minutes with much composure, and 
looking at his watch he pretended to be wanted 
at home, and abruptly left the cafi. As soon 
as he found himself unobseiTed by dangerous 
witnesses, he gave vent to the throbbing emo- 
tion that agitated his breast. 

*^ Yes — 'tis he— 'tis my victim ! as that rascal, 
El Zurdo, calls him — not his spectre, as he fan- 
cied, but alive ! Oh, horror ! how came he here ? 
—he was dead — dead ! What ,mystery is this ? 
I am lost if — ^but no — no, why should I tremble, 
I am secure against all danger. He cannot dis- 
cover himself— proscribed— condemned as he is. 
And should the partizans of the Constitution pre- 
vail, he perhaps is one of them. What course 
can I adopt in this perilous situation ? I have 
advanced so far, I cannot, must not retreat. I 
shall narrowly watch his movements — he and I 
cannot live in security — ^he must die — ^'tis re- 
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solved — let me ponder on the means of carrying 
my resolution into effect r 

It is almost needless to add that the person 
who caused this dreadful emotion in Enriquez 
was the mysterious hidcdsp. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



A TRIP TO ARANJUEZ. 



In pursuance of his resolution, Don Marcos 
Cabezon set out early in the morning for Aran- 
juez. During the journey he was congratu- 
lating himself upon the masterly policy he had 
displayed in the various stages of the matri- 
monial transaction. He good naturedly gave 
himself credit for a large share of sagacity, and 
was persuaded the affair would be brought to a 
most happy conclusion. He had spoken not a 
word to his son respecting his intended journey. 
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This prudent step he had deemed indispensable, 
and he certainly was right, for Carlos would of 
course have opposed some terrible stumbling- 
block to the hanquerds triumphant progress, a 
danger which was not now to be apprehended. 

Carlos had been invited to spend the day with 
some friends, and before he could become aware 
of the intended scheme, the blow would have 
been struck. Don Marcos too had taken the 
precaution of making sure of Verdeflor ; he 
would by no means trust to the young gentle^ 
man^s promises that he would follow the next 
day. He knew the greatest risk might be in- 
curred by his stay at Madrid. Don Marcos, 
therefore, with that alacrity and promptness, of 
which we have already favoured the reader with 
a sample, hastened to Verdeflor, whom he found 
in bed. 

" Up, up, my young friend> what laziness is 
this?" 

" Heaven forgive you, Don Marcos, for 
your inhumanity in thus breaking the rest of a 



208 A TRIP TO ABANJUEZ. 

poor fellow who has not been three hours in 
bed. What in the name of mercy do you want 
now?** 

^^ Want ! a pretty question to ask a man, 
when you know we are to be at Aranjuez to- 
day. Get up quick.'' 

- ^^ True, I remember ! but could we not post- 
pone the journey ? any other day would do as 
well, I suppose ?'^ 

'^ You suppose wrongs-come, get up — con- 
sider the advantages you are to derive from 
this expedition." 

" You are wonderfully kind, banqturo — so 
it is merely my welfare that you have at heart ?'' 

^* Your's and mine to be sure^services you 
must know ought to be reciprocal. You shall 
see your wife to-day — so make haste." 

^^ There's a temptation to make a man aban- 
don his repose, certainly — well, have it your 
own way ; but I assure you, Don Marcos, you 
have dissolved the most enchanting vision that 
ever blessed mortal man.'' 
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Verdeflor at length got up, but not so quick 
as to suit the impatience of the banquerOy who 
kept pressing him as he was making his toilet. 
All his expostulations, however, were thrown 
away ; the young coxcomb, seeing his impa- 
tience, most proYokingly took his leisure, to 
enjoy his old friend's fidgets. He had some 
comment to pass on every article of his dress, 
which called for anecdotes pf tailors, shoemakers, 
hair-dressers, &c., all of whom Don Marcos very 
piously wished that n)oment at the bottom of 
the Red Sea. 

Verdeflor having tantalized and wearied the 
impatient bianquero for the space of an hour, 
now condescended to accompany him, and off 
they set on the road to Aranjuez. Don Marcos 
was again in high spirits, and i^i the satisfaction 
of his soul, he admiired every object that struck 
his view, however trivial, or ordinary. Then 
he launched into great encomiums on the ap- 
pearance of the surrounding country, which, 
by the by, is the most monotonous, unpictu- 
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resque perspecUTe, that can well be imagined ; 
but when a man is in good humour every thing 
he sees is worthy of admiration. 

** My dear friend,'' he said, ** is not this 
scenery delightful ?'' 

«< Very, upon my word, Don Marcos, I never 
supposed you were so good a connoisseur in 
these matters. It is enchanting, and for a view 
in the vicinity of the capital there is some- 
thing extremely original about it. I should 
imagine that only the capitals in Africa could 
Jboast of scenery equal to that which surrounds 
Madrid.'' 

** "Well, I think so too,'' replied the ftongi^ro, 
very gravely, and perfectly ignorant of the sa^ 
tire implied, ^^ there are some beautiful spots in 
Africa." 

" Delightful," returned Verdeflor, " especially 
at Sahara." 

" Yes, that's the place I mean," retorted 
Don Marcos. 

Here Verdeflor, who never thought it con- 
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ducive to health to restrain his natural pro- 
pen»ties, gave free vent to his risibility. 

Don Marcos stared, for he really saw no 
cause for such boisterous mirth. 

" Well, Verdeflor, what motive is there for 
this merriment ?^ 

<^ Oh, I am laughing at a fool I saw yes- 
terday at the Marchioness of Montechico^s, and 
upon my word, can you imagine, hanqtiero^ 
that he resembled you prodigiously. I beg 
your pardon — I am rather free, but you know 
that is my way ; besides, we cannot help our- 
selves, if Nature happen to make us with a 
strong likeness to a fool.'*' 

Another explosion of astounding laughter 
closed up the consoling remark ; a remark Don 
Marcos found exceedingly unbecoming, and of 
which, accordingly, he lost no time in express- 
ing his disapprobation. In a very pompous, 
crusty tone, he then began : — 

Verdeflor, I think you might have spared 
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yourself thb silly talk — it is highly indecorous, 
and does not suit my taste.^ 

^^ But, my most revered Don Marcos, I give 
you my word I said it not with an idea of — *' 

*^ Of offending me— well, that's an apology." 

'^ You quite mistake. I said it not with an 
idea of suiting your taste ; it was a thing that 
struck me at the moment." 

'* But I see no connection between our re- 
marks on Africa, and the Ibol you saw at the 
Marchioness of Montechico's." 

^^ I do, a prodigious one. I cannot, however, 
let you into all my information — no, no, that 
would not do. Oh ! here we are at Valdemoro. 
Shall we breakfast here, or pass at one sweep 
to Aranjuez ? We shall get but indifferent fare 
in this old place." 

** It is past eleven — ^let us alight." 

The business of breakfast was soon dis- 
patched^ and they proceeded on their journey 
with redoubled vigour, for Don Marcos was 
very anxious to have the business settled. When 
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they arriyed at Aranjuez they were surprised to 
see symptoms of unusual excitement, consider- 
ing the time of the year, and the retired habits 
of the inhabitants. Groups of people were 
observed walking in earnest conversation, and 
suspicious looks and murmurs of alarm were 
every where heard and seen. Don Marcos in- 
quired of a peasant, who was going by, the 
reason of these extraordinary demonstrations. 

" The Lord protect us !'' quoth the peasant. 
" Terrible things have happened at Ocana-— 
fifty thousand Englishmen have already ar- 
rived, and the place is in a state of commo- 
tion." 

"Fifty thousand Englishmen!" cried Ver- 
deflor, ** what, did they drop from the clouds ?" 

*' Well, Englishmen or otherwise, they are 
foreigners, or at least freemasons, which comes 
to the same ; and there is the Count Abisbal 
joining them, and proclaiming the constitution.^^ 

Saying this, the peasant proceeded on his 
route. 
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** I see how it is," said Verdeflor ; " Abisbal, 
who was sent against the Constitutionalists of 
the south, has, no doubt, thought it would be 
folly to undergo the fatigue of the journey, and 
therefore — '' 

** Well," cried Don Marcos ; ^* but his con- 
duct is shameful." 

*' Pooh — ^pooh !" returned Verdeflor. ** He 
once served those he now joins, a very ugly 
trick, and now he wants to make friends ; ere 
long he'll act otherwise ; the Count is a very 
accommodating man.'*' 

* " Now, Verdeflor,'' said Don Marcos, with a 
serious and portentous grimace, " I do not like 
these changes. I somehow apprehend that I 
shall derive no benefit from them. If the king 
is once persuaded to swear to the Constitution, 
how am I to become a Tesorero^neral? I 
suppose there will be a change of ministry ?" 

<* No doubt ; but would you object to take 
oflice under the Constitution .?" 

" Not in the least, my friend. I merely wish 
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to serve my country in the capacity of Teso^ 
rero-generdli without troubling my head about 
the form of government.'' 

"You are a prudent man, Don Marcos, and 
very disinterested withal, since you sacrifice 
your private opinions to the good of your 
country,'' 

Don Marcos was well pleased with this mock 
compliment, bestowed on the supposed sacrifice, 
which indeed well merited the compliment, 
though, to the honour of patriots let it be pro* 
claimed, that the compliment loses much of its 
worth from the circumstance of those sort of 
sacrifices being anything but scarce. Men have 
in general a wonderful propensity to serve their 
country, by good naturedly incumbering them- 
selves with the duties of ofBce. Besides, there 
is not a single man from the highest to the 
lowest who has not some very pathetic and in- 
teresting narrative to tell about his sacrifices. 
It is really a matter of surprise how some coun- 
tries do not thrive faster, seeing the immense 



216 A TBTP TO ABAKJUEZ. 

sacrifices that individuals of all sorts and sizes 
are constantly making for their good and pros* 
perity. 

This digression some readers may think is 
nothing to the purpose : if such be the case, it 
only keeps up the general character of digres- 
sions ; but, not to displease my readers, it is fit 
we should come to a proper understanding 
before we proceed any further. Let it there- 
fore be clearly specified that this book is written 
with a two-fold intention,' to please our readers, 
and also to please ourselves. When therefore 
our tastes do not exactly agree, let the kind 
or unkind, the gentle or ungentle reader, skip 
over the passage or page he happens not to find 
to his liking. By this precaution he may spai'e 
himself the expense of many a pish ! pooh ! 
pshaw i bah ! humph ! faugh ! and other very 
expressive exclamations, indicative of the rea- 
der's delight and good-will towards the author. 
We are not extremely selfish, and can easily 
dispense with the said favour ; let the reader 
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therefore keep his stock for the next book that 
falls into his hands. 

Besides, this method of reading with the fin- 
gers, instead of the eyes, is admirable since no 
one will deny that the first can get over a book 
much faster than the latter, and this saving of 
time every one will admit to be a clear advan- 
tage. It is therefore to be hoped that the 
system of finger-reading will, ultimately, be 
brought to such perfection, as to render the 
eyes perfectly useless in the operation, time and 
sight will both be economized by this means. 
Indeed it must be said, to the honour of authors 
in general, that they are using their best en- 
deavours to further such a desirable and bene- 
ficial consummation. 

Now let us return to Don Marcos — we shall 
be sure to overtake him. 

"My young friend," said the bcmqueroy 
" here we must separate, and you can go to the 
Posada^ whilst I proceed to my sister's dwell- 
mg. 

VOL. II. L 
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Verdeflor stared, he could not really under- 

stand what Don Marcos meant. 

« 

" Separate ! why I thought we came for the 
purpose of my being introduced to my wife, 
that is to be ?^ 

^^Well, that is in truth our business, and 
therefore I must call previously on my sister in 
order to prepare.**' 

" Your sister — ^prepare," repeated the aston- 
ished Verdeflor, and then he looked incredu- 
lously at the banquero, ** Am I to marry your 
sister ?" 

It occurred now to the young fellow that he 
was to be saddled for life with a sister of old 
Cabezon, whom certainly considering the agfe 
of her brother, could not be a female de la pre- 
miire Jeunesse, Verdeflor thought this a very 
fit opportunity for an explanation, and without 
waiting for a reply — 

" Softly, Don Marcos," he said ; " before 
we proceed any further, let us understand each 
other. I was made to believe that my wife, 
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that is to be, was a young beautiful girl. Now, 
Don Marcos, you have really mistaken your 
man, if you think to trepan me into a marriage 
of another kind. I do not mean to call in 
question the beauties of your sister, but allow 
me to be rather sceptical on the article of her 
youth ; your own age, Don Marcos, must be— ^ 

'* Never mind that,'' interrupted the ban-- 
qtiero. 

^^ But I do mind it — being a plain-dealer 
myself, I expect the same conduct from my 
friends. I must candidly tell you therefore 
that you have been guilty of a paltry trick: 
Yes, I do not mince the matter — ^a paltry, shab- 
by trick." 

It was now the banguerd's turn to stare ; this 
task he performed to admiration. He opened 
wide his eyes and mouth, stretched out his 
hands, &c. Indeed the hanquer6*8 capabilities 
in this way were eminent— he was a thorough 
good starer. 

** Paltry trick !" he exclaimed, after a suffi- 
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cient quantum of mute astonishment. '^ Fray 
Sir, what do you mean by that ?^ 

^^ The meaning is obvious, and my resolu* 
tion shall be taken accordingly. You must 
learn that without some previous conversation 
on the matter, and some necessary explanations, 
I positively refuse to marry your sister.'^ 

^^ Marry my sister !^ ejaculated Don Marcos, 
and a fresh supply of staring followed, as matter 
of course ; *^ and who, in the name of Heaven, 
wishes you to marry my sister ?^ 

"Why," replied Verdeflor, with a mock 
smile, ** such an honour was proposed by you." 

We will not follow the mistake further, suf- 
fice it to say that it was at length, like every 
other mistake, cleared up, and the banquero^s 
fit of wondering was succeeded by another of 
the most obstreperous laughter. Having devot- 
ed a sufficient time to this cachinatory exercise, 
Don Marcos desired his young companion to 
await his return at the inn. It was indispens- 
able to apprise both his sister and the intended 
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wife with their coming, so as to prepare them 
for business. The presence of Verdeflor would 
be not only superfluous, but awkward, at the 
first interview, though his presentation was only 
to be postponed for some hours. The reason- 
ableness of the resolution struck Verdeflor ; but 

he was still more struck at the strange character 
of the whole transaction. For even to the wild 
imagination of the young, merry mad-cap, the 
proceedings of this marriage appeared peculiarly 
singular; but this was not much against his 
taste, for he delighted in every thing that was 
out of the common and ordinary track. As the 
adventure, too, was extremely new, he felt 
rather interested in seeing the end of it. 

Don Marcos was accordingly suffered to pro- 
ceed in the affair without further impediment, 
and Verdeflor promised to await his return at 
the inn ; but as soon as the banquero^s back was 
turned, he forgot his. promise, and began to 
saunter about the town. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE SURPRISE. 



The effect produced by the sudden and un- 
expected appearance of Don Marcos at his sis- 
ter's dwelling, baffles all description. The notes 
of exclamation and ejaculation expended by the 
good beata on the occasion, would have served 
at least for a score of similar ones, when a tole- 
rable expenditure of surprise and astonishment 
is imperiously demanded. But if Dona Tecla^s 
wonder was so indescribable at the mere appear- 
ance of her brother, how shall we express that 
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which she felt when the object of his visit was 
revealed to her. We should be exceedingly 
glad to favour our readers with a small specimen 
of Dona Tecla's exclamations, but really we 
must humbly confess our inability to execute 
such an arduous task. To form some faint idea, 
let the reader carefully collect the astonishment 
of half a dozen thorough wonderers of the femi- 
nine gender, of his own acquaintance. 

The beata^ indeed, was intemperatdy profuse 
in this respect, but as her brother had not come 
all the way from Madrid merely to enjoy the 
pleasure of the thing, he felt the prolongation 
of those tokens excessively inconvenient. He 
made several efforts to curtail them, which were 
for some time quite ineffectual. At last he got 
out of humour — this, indeed, was the besit ex- 
pedient he could hit upon — ^his dutiful sister 
afforded some repose to her tongue, and Don 
Marcos was happy to hear once more the sounds 
of his own. 

" Now, dear Tecla,'' he said, with appropriate 
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gravity and importance, ** the communication 
which I have thought proper to impart to you, 
excites more surprise than is befitting. If, in<^ 
stead of rolling your eyes, and letting your 
tongue run m volubly, you would pause to re- 
flect a moment, I am confident you would be 
struck with the reasonableness and propriety of 
my plan."" 

*^ But, Marcos, you know that Theresa has, 
with as much piety as discretion, resolved on 
becoming a nun; and indeed every thing is 
arranged for so desirable and devout a design.^ 

^^ How arranged f exclaimed Cabezon, in 
alarm. ^^ I hope, sister, you have taken no 
rash step without my knowledge and approba^ 
tion? Now, Tecla, what have you presumed to 
do without my previous concurrence ?" 

Don Marcos looked awfully grand, as he 
uttered these words, and his sister heard him 
with proper respect. 

** I have done nothing, brother,'' she answer- 
ed very mildly. 
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" Well, what arrangements are those con- 
cerning the orphan ?^ 

^^ The thing is settled. Padre Sinforiano has 
kindly charged himself with — ^'^ 

" Padre Sinforiano,^^ interrupted Don Mar- 
cos, impatiently, <' may spare himself the trouble, 
for I tell you that Theresa is not to become a 
nun— that is resolved.'* 

" Holy Virgin ! how vehement you are, bro- 
ther. Calm yourself— no good Christian should 
yield in this manner to the suggestions of unholy 
wrath." 

" You are enough to provoke a saint, Tecla. 
I see you have been endeavouring to seduce the 
orphan — it is shameful, it is^-^*'' 

" How's this ? what ails you, Marcos ?" eja- 
culated the beata^ kissing her beads and tremb- 
ling. ^^ It is not long since you yourself 
approved the girPs resolution^ and warmly re- 
commended it to be carried into effect. I have 
a letter from you, in which — *' 

^^ Pshaw [^ exclaimed, impatiently, Don Mar** 
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COS, ^^ that has nothing to do with the actual 
posture of things. We cannot be always aware 
of the various changes which may occur in life, 
and what was prudent and beneficial yesterday, 
may prove the contrary on the morrow.** 

^< Well, I don't understand it,** said the bea/ta, 
with perfect simplicity. 

" Of course you do not, because you are a 
foolish woman,** gallantly and kindly replied 
her brother. 

It must strike every one that this last argu- 
ment of Don Marcos was conclusive. Foolish 
women certainly cannot be supposed to have 
their understanding particularly bright and clear. 
But though the justice of the remark may not 
be controverted, yet it did not occur to Dona 
Tecla that this was proper language to use to a 
lady, however deficient her intellectual parts 
might be. Besides, she felt unwilling to admit 
that the compliment was applicable to her ; and 
therefore, as she had the nicest sense of justice, 
she hastened to retort it upon the bestower. 
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Don Marcos being a liberal-minded man^ of 
course would not receive back what he had once 
given away. On the contrary, much captivated 
with the shyness evinced by his sister in accept- 
ing such favours, he lost no time in pres^ng 
fresh ones upon her. This produced a fraternal 
contest, in which a sharp exchange of the said 
civilities took place. 

Don Marcos presented his sister with ^^ a fool- 
ish old woman ,^ this was remunerated with ^^ an 
egregious ass ;^ then the brother made his sister 
a present of an " hypocritical devotee,'' which 
she acknowledged by returning that of an 
^ old sinner ;" to this kindness the bcmquero an- 
swered by an ^' ugly beldam,'' and Dona Tecia 
quickly gave him a ^^ vain pompous old do- 
tard." 

Don Marcos at length annoyed to observe the 
pertinacity evinced by the beata in returning his 
favours, in which indeed he found that she wa5i 
quite as liberal as himself, felt mortified to his 
very soul. Having exhausted his whole stock 
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of civilities of the above description, he now ex- 
peditiously betook himself to other stores, of 
which he was master, and which he thought 
would at once astonish and silence his sister. 
With this view he thundered out a volley of 
oaths and curses, which produced a miraculous 
eflPect upon the intemperate tongue of the beakt' 
She was completely deprived of the power of 
utterance, and as if to avert the evil tendency of 
her brother^s wicked ejaculations, she kept 
crossing herself with the most fervent assiduity. 
Don Marcos congratulated himself upon his 
success in checking the beatd^s powers of tongue, 
and he now thought of pushing his advantages 
further by putting a stop to her sanctimonious 
pantomime. He got on a very tremendous look, 
supplied himself with a tolerable share of passion, 
and seizing the trembling old lady rudely by 
the arm — 

" Desist, Tecla !'' he said, fiercely, " Til have 
no more of this mummery, there is no occasion 
for it. You have provoked me already beyond 
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endurance, and if you proceed in this mood, by 
Heaven, youMl drive me mad.^ 

This was an awful threat to a tender-hearted 
sister, like Dona Teda, and the idea of seeing 
Don Marcos out of his senses presented to her 
mind something tremendously shocking. The 
good lady was in a sad plight. She was neither 
allowed the use of her tongue nor her hands ; 
she was of necessity compelled to confine herself 
to the family-staring system, like her brother. 
Don Marcos continued : ^^ It is no use to stare 
and wonder, like an idiot ; the course I am about 
to pursue is dictated by prudence and justice ; 
the future welfare of Carlos requires this sacri- 
fice on the part of the orphan — she must be taken 
out of the way, that my son may be united 
to a lady of rank, and I become a Tesorerch 
generaiy 

The strength of this reasoning would be ob- 
vious to any sensible man or woman either ; but 
Dona Tecla, though possessing very considerable 
talents for the above-mentioned sort of repartee, 
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and wonderful abilities for pantomimic beati- 
tude, was far from being a profound logician. 
This was apparent by the difficulty she had in 
fully comprehending the arguments of her 
brother. Don Marcos was again irritated at 
this slowness of comprehension. But in this he 
acted unjustly, he ought to have considered that 
a simple old retired betUa could not be expected 
to have such profound and correct ideas of life 
and logic as a great banqueroy who gave splendid 
parties, and aspired to be Tesarera-general. 

^^ But/' now mildly Dona Tecla attempted to 
say, *' how do you prove that justice requires 
that the orphan should be compelled to marry 
against her inclination .'^^' 

This was a very silly and impertinent remark, 
and indeed only excusable in a person, who, like 
Dona Tecla, had a deplorable want of logic. 
Don Marcos therefore contented himself with 
giving no other answer, but that which all silly 
and impertinent remarks deserve. This an3wer 
consisted in bestowing on the inquirer a look of 
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pity, accompanied by a smile and most expres- 
sive shrug of the shoulders. 

We have already favoured our readers with 
some luminous notions on the advantages of 
finger-reading, and we must now call their atten- 
tion to the method of answering, of which the 
hanqaero now offered so fine an illustration. 
Whenever some indiscreet person puts one of 
those puzzling and awkward questions, which i( 
is difficult to answer by words, let our readers 
instead of looking foolish, merely betake them- 
selves to the pithy reply contained in the look, 
the smile, and the shrug. Indeed they will 
find such shoulder-answering fully as convenient 
as finger-reading. 

Dona Tecla'^s question being thus satisfac- 
torily disposed of, she, no doubt pleased with 
the answer, was encouraged to put a second in 
the shape of asking an opinion. 

^< But don'^t you think, Marcos, that your 
views can quite as well be fulfilled by Theresa^s 
going to a nunnery as by her becoming a wife T^ 
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This second question, rather bearing a shew 
of deference, Don Marcos was somewhat pro- 
pitiated by it, and this became apparent by the 
benign and tranquil way in which he took a 
pinch of snuff, and the polite manner in which 
he offered his box to Dona Tecla. 

" No, my dear sister,'' he replied, leisurely, 
applying his handkerchief to his more than 
ordinary quantity of nose. " No, because — ^" 
here he stopt at once to blow his nose, and to 
raise the expectation of his hearer by the im- 
portance of what was coming ; nothing, indeed, 
is more effectual in creating deep atten- 
tion than a solemn because^ followed by a 
tranquilly sonorous blowing of the nose — 
" No, Tecla,'' he repeated, putting the hand- 
kerchief in his pocket, ^^ because she must be a 
novice before she can profess, that will take 
some time, and we have none to lose. As long 
as there is the smallest glimpse of hope for 
Carlos, he will not be ruled ; the impediment 
offered by the orphan's marriage^ is of course 
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more insurmountable than the obstacle pre- 
sented by her noviciate. Your good sense, 
Tecla, will tell you that." 

Dona Tecla was very well pleased with this 
appeal to her good sense ; and now that she was 
a woman of sense again, she found no difficulty 
in understanding the strength of all her bro- 
ther's reasonings, which unhappily she could 
not do whilst she was a foolish woman. Don 
Marcos hailed with pleasure these favourable 
symptoms, and he kindly strove to accomplish 
her cure by using many soothing and compli« 
mentary words. These produced the desired 
effect : in a short time Dona Tecla's ideas be- 
came so luminous that she entered fully into all 
her brother's views; she even promised her 
assistance in convincing Theresa of the pru- 
dence and justice of the intended union, should 
she unfortunately be deficient in comprehension. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



LOVE'S SACRIFICE. 



The orphan was then summoned into their 
presence; she readily obeyed, little aware of 
the plot in contemplation against her happiness. 
From the secret interview between brother and 
sister, she had been led to conclude that somet 
thing relating to her future destiny was then 
being resolved ; but she could not surmise the 
extraordinary proposition about to be submitted 
to her. 

She entered the apartment with a composed 
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air, and having made her obeisance to Don 
Marcos, tranquilly awaited his communication. 
The collected and dignified deportment of the 
orphan, made the situation of the hanquero any 
thing but pleasant. Despite of that copious 
and ready eloquence, for which he was famous, 
and of which various samples have been given 
in the course of this history, he found to his 
great mortification that at this moment he had 
not a word to say. He wondered where hi^ 
speech was gone ; he was full of ideas, but could 
not give them utterance. This is, in sooth, one 
of the most serious inconveniences attendant on 
orators, and it was now for the first time that 
the eloquent banquero repented not having 
learnt his speech by rote, as many other great 
and prudent orators are wont to do. But it 
was indispensable to begin, and he, therefore, 
pronounced two very distinct and appropriate 
hems, blew his nose sonorously, passed his hand 
through his chin magisterially, and in fine, went 
through the prolegomena in a tolerably correct 
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Style; but there again he stuck fast, a long 
pause followed, and Dofia Tecla, who^ as we 
have seen, had fully recovered her good sense, 
now anticipated that the orator for want of 
better employment was disposed to go over the 
prolegomena again ; this she considered super- 
fluous, and thought she might help the orator 
to something new. The orator was very willing 
to receive any help, and an expressive look 
which he bestowed on his sister, convinced the 
good lady that she might supply the audience 
with a little eloquence of her own without 
Don Marcos feeling any umbrage at the liberty. 
She accordingly ventured to begin, 

** My dear Theresa, my brother has some- 
thing of importance to communicate to you." 

This oratorical introduction of the subject 
was most happy, and the banquero felt much 
relieved from his speechless situation. It af- 
forded him a clue, presently he stumbled upon 
some words, and being determined not to let 
them escape, he hastened to make use of them. 
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*^ Yes, Theresa, my sister speaks truly, it is 
something of very great importance, and I hope 
you will pay due attention to what I am about 
to say." 

^^ Indeed, Sir,^ said the orphan, modestly, 
^^ it is my duty to listen to all your words with 
that deference and gratitude which is required 
from an humble protegie to her generous pro- 
tector.*" 

^^ I am happy to hear that such are your 
sentiments,"^ resumed Don Marcos; ^^for you 
will find still less difficult in embracing the 
proposals I wish to make — ^intended to forward, 
both your respectable establishment in the world, 
and the prosperity of my son.'' 

^^ Do not be startled, dear child,'' interposed 
here Dona Tecla, perceiving the emotion of the 
orphan. " You know very well that we love 
you sincerely and have your welfare at heart."' 

" You have always been very, very kind to 
me," answered Theresa, mournfully. 

" Yes," resumed Don Marcos, " 1 do not 
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wish, ungenerously, to recount my favours, but 
you must allow that you have invariably been 
treated more like a member of my family 
than—" 

" Oh, yes r eagerly interrupted Theresa, with 
tearful eyes, " I know the weight of my obliga- 
tions but too well — a poor houseless, helpless or- 
phan. I have found in you a second father — a 
father who hath conferred on me all the obliga- 
tions incumbent on the first by the laws of 
nature. Such benefits I shall never be able to 
repay — but at least I shall never be ungrateful 
enough to forget them.*" 

*' You can repay those benefits,'' eagerly in- 
terposed Don Marcos. " It is in your power 
now to render me a service, which will fully 
compensate my family for any kindness bestow- 
ed on you. I hope you will have sufficient 
courage to make an indispensable sacrifice.'*' 

*^ I hope I shall," answered the orphan, smil- 
ing sadly, '' only name the sacrifice, Don 
Marcos.*** 
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^^ You must renounce hopes which you ought 
never to have cherished ; my son Carlos is the 
heir of a great fortune ; he is in the way of add- 
ing to this advantage those of rank and distinc- 
tion, by contracting a marriage with a noble 
family; a brilliant career is opened to him, 
and the most flattering prospects are also offered 
to me. On the other hand, you — " 

*^* Do not proceed, Senor," interrupted The- 
resa, ^^ I am fully sensible of my insignificance, 
and the errors I have committed in allowing my 
heart to indulge in tender feelings which, alas ! 
have been productive of such unutterable mi- 
sery to me.^ 

A flood of tears impeded the sequel of 
her words. Dofia Tecla felt moved, nor was 
the banguero insensible to the sorrows of the 
poor orphan girl ; she, however, soon summoned 
up her courage, and resolutely wiping her tears, 
she proceeded with more composure. 

" But I know my duty. I shall strictly ad- 
here to its mandates. In a few days the walls 
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of a convent shall shut me up from the world, 
and thus every impediment be removed which 
I might offer to the plans of my benefactors." 

^^ My dear Theresa^^ said Don Marcos, ^' I 
applaud your sentiments, but the course you 
intend to pursue is not sufficient to dispel my 
fears. Carlos will never renounce his determi- 
nation until he sees you irrevocably another^s.'^ 

" What !" exclaimed, in agony ^ Theresa — 
" I — I marry another — ^never ! No, no, that 
sacrifice is horrible-— criminal. I must not swear 
at the altar to bestow an affection which is irre- 
trievably placed on another person — this would 
be perjury.*" 

■ Her agitation became extreme. Dona Tecla 
made some efforts to tranquillize her spirits, and 
Don Marcos too essayed an attempt at conso- 
lation. 

" Do not distress yourself so much,'' he 
soothingly said. ** The man who is destined for 
your husband, is young, amiable, and full of 
accomplishments. He will make it the study 
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of his life to contribute to your comfort and hap- 
piness. For my part, I will neglect no means 
of shewing my kindness to you. I shall regard 
you as a daughter, and you shall have equipage, 
jewels, dresses, every thing, in fine, that consti- 
tutes the felicity of H woman.^ 

" Alas ! Sir, you wrong me,** said the weep- 
ing Theresa, looking Don Marcos, mournfully, 
in the face. ^^ I do not merit this treatment. 
You wrong me, in supposing that the wealth of 
your son acted as an inducement for the be- 
stowal of my afiection— of this sordid guilt, at 
least, I am innocent, however imprudently I 
may have acted in other respects.^ 

The tears and evident anguish of the orphan 
softened the hearts of both her catechisers. But 
though Don Marcos was afi*ected for the hapless 
girl, he felt a still greater afiection for his own 
aggrandisement ; he accordingly continued the 
attack with unwearied perseverance. Argument 
followed upon argument with fearful rapidity, 
for having once found the use of his speech^ the 

VOL. II. M 
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banquero felt dispoied not to lose it agaiu in a 
hurry. On her side Dona Tecla lost no oppor- 
tunity of throwing in random specimens of her 
persuaMve powers. Placed between two such 
powerful opponents, it could not be expected 
that the unfortunate girl should hold out very 
long; The influence of teasing and worrying 
is much greater than people are generally 
aware of. 

The beata was as thorough a teaser as could 
be met with in or about Aranjuez — and few 
men could worry better than the banquerOy 
when he was in a humour for it. Indeed, 
between brother and sister, they might lay a 
wager to drive any girl, situated as Theresa 
was, perfectly mad. Nothing could be more tor- 
menting than the persuasive tenderness and the 
endearing words of Dona Tecla. Nothing, was 
capable of inflicting keener pangs than the prosy 
kindness, and the insulting promises of Don 
Marcos* With such powerful means, it is not 
to be wondered at that they ultimately succeed- 
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ed in persuading the poor girl to comply with 
their wishes. Indeed there was no other alter- 
native left her, after the two hours^ lecture of 
the fraternal duo, but to be fairly convinced, 
or to throw herself out at the window in a fit of 
madness. 

The fraternal tormentors had now dearly ex- 
faiiusted their breath, and completely worn out 
the patience of their victim, when, to their great 
joy, they perceived in her some symptoms of 
l*e]enting. She no longer met their arguments, 
that is, importunities, with ready answers, but 
allowed them to talk on at their good will and 
pleasure. Don Marcos did certainly feel a 
lively pleasure in hearing himself talk, and in 
seeing that he had idlenced his adversary*!} op- 
position. So far the work of convincing was 
done — ^and next the persuading part of the bun- 
nesswasto be performed. This the banquero 
flattered himself would soon be effected by a few 
additional doses of prosing. 

After a short repose to recover breathy brother 

M 2 
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and sister set again to the task with redoubled 
vigour and spirits. Never could a couple of 
bull-dogs have performed their part better. The 
excruciating tortures of the devoted girl cannot 
be described — ^her situation was really awful. 
Indeed^ were I a woman, to be rescued from 
such a situation, I would marry twenty times 
over. Oh heavens ! the horror of such trials ! 
The unfortunate Theresa at length sunk under 
the repeated attacks of the tender executioners 
— for a moment she clasped her hands, and fixed 
her eyes intensely on the ground, a bitter smile 
curled her lip, an unearthly paleness covered 
her countenance — then, with a sudden burst of 
agony, she cried, 

'* 'Tis well — I am ready to obey. I may 
not survive such horrors — ^but no one shall ac- 
cuse me of having impeded the happiness of 
Carlos. Oh ! Carlos, where, where art thou ?^ 

She could say no more, but uttering a pier- 
cing scream, fell senseless on the floor : the two 
persecutors^ like most others, when their work is 
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done, sympathised with her sorrow, and proffer- 
ed their aid to revive her. Don Marcos was 
not a little gratified to have carried his point. 
True, it was at the expense of the horrible, 
unredeemable misery, perhaps the death of a 
lovely and virtuous being — ^but Don Marcos 
very philosophically announced to his sister that 
those fits would pass away. 

" Poor young thing i"" he exclaimed, pathe- 
tically, " she is really much affected, but she 
will recover in time — and believe me, Tecla, the 
day will come when she will thank us for this — 
though it now seems cruel unkindness.**' 

^* Amen !^' answered, piously, the beata. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



THE DOG. 



Don Mabcos Cabezon retired from the in- 
terview highly elated with the success of his 
enterprise. He hastened to the inn in order to 
communicate the joyful tidings to Verdeflor; 

to his great annoyance he found that the hus- 
band, that was to be, had forgotten his promise ; 
this incident threw a cooling influence over the 
too fiery temperament of the banquero. It now 
occurred to him that the wild young fellow 
might have thought it a remarkably good joke 
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to have returned to Madrid, and leave him to 
settle affairs as he might. 

No sooner did this terrible idea cross his 
mind than he felt as it were a chillness per- 
vading his whole frame; he inquired eagerly 
after Verdeflor, and was answered that no such 
person had made his appearance at the inn. 
This information, as it might be expected, cost 
the banqtiero a new and prolonged fit of staring, 
but he soon found that this was no remedy, and, 
flushed with anger and indignation, he sallied 
out to see if Verdeflor were still by any chance 
at Aranjiiez. Don Marcos was in a tremen- 
dous flurry; he bestowed some very hearty 
cunes on his travelling companion, and thought 
some highly ludicrous things on the difficulty 
of attiuning the post' of Tesorero-general. 
Having wandered about the town for the space 
of an hour without meeting with the object of 
his solicitude, despairing of success, he was on 
the point of returning to Madrid, when he per- 
ceived Verdeflor tranquilly sitting under a tree 
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in earnest conversation with a man, who, from 
the number of dogs which surrounded him, 
appeared a merchant in canine commodities. 

No sooner did the agitated banquero spy the 
provoking young fellow, than he uttered a loud 
cry of joy, and run with all his might towards 
him, as if afraid to let him escape. Startled by 
the noise, no less than by the extraordinary de- 
portment of Don Marcos, Verdeflor sprung on 
his feet, and with some anxiety demanded — 

** What*s the matter, Don Marcos ? who pur- 
sues you ?^ 

. Instead of answering the question, Don Mar- 
cos contented himself with wiping his forehead, 
and protruding his eloquent tongue about a 
span out of its capacious tenement. This Ver- 
deflor took to be an intimation that he was 
tired, and accordingly very politely said — 

" Sit down, Don Marcos, and rest yourself;" 
then without any more ado, he continued his 
conversation with the dog-dealer, for it appeared 
that he was bargaining for one of the animals. 
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" I am glad 1 have found you, Verdeflor," 
said Don Marcos, a littte more composed; 
^^ bow could you think of breaking your word 
in this manner ?" 

" How, breaking my word T 

" You were to meet me at the inn ; but never 
mind, since I have found you I am content, 
spite of the anxiety you have made me en- 
dure." 

" 1 beg your pardon, Don Marcos, upon my 
honour, I had quite forgotten the inn — ^you say 
you are glad to meet me ?" 

" Yes, to be sure.'' 

" And I am exceedingly glad to meet you — 
really you could not have arrived at a more 
seasonable time. Look at that dog — ^now ex- 
amine it minutely/' 

** Well !" said the astonished Don Marcos. 

^^ Is it not a beautiful animal T^ 

^* I am no judge of dogs.'^ 

*^ So much the worse; I am a good judge, 
Dbn Marcos." 

M 3 
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« I oomplimeDt you on such an attainment'^ 
<* Very well, and now you must do something 
else." 

<^ What must I do ?" inquired Cabezon, 
more puzzled. 

<< Why, you must pay for the dog.^ 

<^ Hey ? pay for it ! I don't want to buy 
it.^ 

^^ But I do, and having forgotten my purse 
I must recur to you in order to disburse the 
price. So you see, now, I was right when I 
told you that you had arrived at a very sea- 
sonable time. lodeed, it was very lucky that 
you had the goodness to run, for the dog-dealer 
was going away, and being a shabby dog him- 
self, objected to trust me. Now, Don Marcos, 
pay the rascal and let him go about hb bu£a* 



ness.*" 



<^ Good Heaven ! what do you want with that 
dog ? you have one already, and surely that is 
enough for any man ?" 

<< We differ in opinion ; this is a remarkably 
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fine one, and I must have him — so that is set- 
tled.^ 

" Well, have your own way,^ retutoed Don 
Marcos, with one of hil^ mo^ expressive shrugs 
of the shoulders. He then paid the money re- 
quired for the dog, as he considered it expedient 
to comply with all the whims of his young 
friend, lest by adopting a different line of con- 
duct, he should deprive the poor orphan of her 
hopeful husband. This done, the dog-dealer 
departed, and the banquerOj glad to be left 
alone, set about participating his agreeable ih- 
telligence to Verdeflor. 

** Well, my young friend, every thing is set- 
tled now."*' 

^^ Thank you, Don Marcos ; but I shall not 
offend your delicacy by ever offering to return 
the money.^ 

« Never mind the money, I am not speaking 
of that." 

*< So much the better, Don Marcos — ^believe 
me, it is the way to preserve your friend 
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nothing so ungenerous, mean and vulgar, as to 
be putting a man in mind of his debts. Now I 
know you have no inclination to be esteemed 
ungenerous, mean and vulgar/' 

<^ Certainly not, and now let us think of 
something more to the purpose — the bargain 
is struck.^ 

<^ I know it, what^s the use of repeating it ?^ 

** Good Heavens !•— you do ? who could in- 
form you ?" 

** A most beautiful dog,^ said Verdeflor, not 
heeding him. 

** Now, now, my friend, let me call your 
attention to — '*'' 

^^ It shall be called Venus, the name suits it 
properly. I wonder if it'll make friends with 
Caesar— come here, Caesar, you sneaking fool.'' 

" The fellow is mad," said Don Marcos. 
" Verdeflor,'' he added, elevating his voice, in 
angry mood, " will you listen ?" 

" I am all attention," and he continued play- 
ing with the dogs. 
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^' I have seen your goddess, your charmer — 
she is beautiful, I must confess/^ 

'* I am happy to hear it — fine eyes, hasn't 
she ?" 

^\ Oh ! such a mouth ! then her temper is so 
good." 

*' We shall see that presently, though I sus- 
pect you are right.'' 

'^ I am— her shape is divine, she looks like — 
like—" 

" A sylph, 1 suppose you mean.'' 

" And if you treat her well she will be very 

fond of you." 

^^ Don't fear, I shall be exceedingly kind to 
her." 

" I rejoice to hear it — she really deserves 
your regard, her attractions are numberless — 
what fine teeth she has !" 

" And good legs, hey ?" 

'^ Then the complexion," returned Don 
Marcos. 
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<< And, to sum up all, such a pair of ears, 
and such a beautiful long tail.^ 

<< Beautiful long tail !" exclaimed Don Mar- 
cos, springing backwards in stupified amazement. 
<< Whom in the name of Satan do you mean ?*' 

^ Whom do I mean ? why, the bitch to be 
sure. But wherefore this surprise, banquerof 
are you beside yourself?** 

*' No, but I am pontive you are. Gt>d bless 
me ! here is a fine fellow to be thinking of a 
dog, when I am speaking to him about his wife 
that b to be !'' 

*^ A strange quid pro quo ^ exclaimed Ver- 
deflor, with an immoderate fit of laughfer. 

^* Don Marcos did not follow his example ; 
he was so astonished that he judged a solemn 
look would be more befitting the occasion, and 
accordingly soon dressed his countenance in a 
tolerably sullen style of gravity. He next con- 
sidered whether or not he should feel ofiended 
at what he thought light and ridiculous conduct 
in Verdeflor, but upon second reflection he dis- 
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missed such an idea, which, though it accorded 
well with the temper of the banqueroy might in 
the sequel prove prejudicial to the Tesorero* 
general. Now Don Marcos felt such decided 
respect and affection for the latter personage, 
that for his sake he was continually obliging the 
former one to endure a thousand disagreeable 
things. 

Verdeflor having indulged himself in a good 
hearty side-shaking laugh, for the space of five 
minutes, he at length got tired, and for the first 
time perceived that the solemnity exhibited by 
the banquerOy was strangely at variance with the 
fitness of the occasion. This produced a second 
explosion of laughter, for when the visible 
muscles are once relaxed^ nothing tends so 
efficiently to set them again in motion as a 
serious fa(^, especially such a serious face as 
Don Marcos was likely to put on. The second 
laugh being satisfactorily disposed of, Ver- 
deflor resumed the conversation by saying to the 
grave gentleman— 
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" Why, Don Marcos, you don't laugh !^' 

This certainly was no news to Don Marcos^ 
and Verdeflor might have spared himself the 
waste of words. So might we, some people will 
think. But we must observe that the character 
of historian requires tha.t we should be par- 
ticular in setting down every minute circum- 
stance, any ways connected with matters of im- 
portance, and surely we cannot but consider the 
banquenfs seriousness as remarkably so. 

" No, Sefior," said Don Marcos, very sedately 
and very gravely, " I feel no inclination to laugh. 
Certainly I was bound to expect very different 
behaviour from you when I was speaking on a 
subject of so much interest ; your gaiety, allow 
me to tell you, was completely misplaced.^' 

" Ton my word, Don Marcos, you speak 
very sensibly, and it is decidedly wrong in a 
young man to make mistakes. However, as 
you were a partner in the concern, I think it 
is but just you should share the profits or losses, 
therefore a moiety of your ill-humour and re- 
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proofs are in strict rigour your due, and most 
assuredly I will not defraud you of your 
own.'' 

Don Marcos by this time found he had acted 
foolishly in putting a serious face on the mat- 
ter, and he really felt hurt that he should have 
been at the expense of so much gravity, and 
see so little value set upon it. He resolved on 
adopting an opposite course ; but as he was a 
decided enemy to all violent transitions, instead 
jf beginning with a downright laugh, which, 
after his antecedent mood, would go nigh to argue 
him non compos ; he deliberately commenced a 
placid and temperate smile, and when he was 
about midway in his task, he called his shoul- 
ders to his aid, and having performed an ex- 
cellent shrug — 

*' Well," he said, " there is no use — ^you 
will always be a mad-cap, I see. But now, can 
you be serious for a moment P" 

" Certainly I can. Speak on, Don Marcos.*" 

" Well, your wife agrees to have you.**' 
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Indeed ! vastly kind of her. I suppose 
she takes roe on repute.^^ 

<< I have pleaded your cause with that zeal 
which— ^ 

** We always use when speaking for our- 
selves,^ interrupted Verdeflor. *^ I must now go 
and pay my respects^ I imagine — come along.'' 

*' No, my friend, I must return to Madrid 
without delay, not to alarm the suspicions—-^ 

** Of whom ?^ inquired his young compa- 
nion. 

^' I mean, not to cause any anxiety to my 
family. No one knows that I am here — I have 
spoken of you to my sister, Dona Tecla ; you 
have only to present yourself in my name, and 
will meet with a suitable reception. Only I 
pray you to be careful how you behave in her 
presence — she is very religiously inclined, and 
may easily be shocked by — ^ 

** Oh, fear not, banquero, 1 will not shock the 
pious lady." 

" I hope not, and now farewell — pay your 
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visit as soon as you please, and let me hear your 
success immediately.'" 

After exchanging a few other remarks they 
separated. Don Marcos returned in high 
spirits to Madrid, and Verdeflor directed his 
steps to the becda^s dwelling. . By a shorter cut, 
however, we beg the reader to accompany us to 
the same place, that, by arriving there before 
him, we may witness what was at that import* 
ant moment going forward. 



260 TAXIKG BT STORM. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



TAKING BY STORM. 



It was near five in the afteraooni and the 
beata's friends were already assembled to the re- 
gular treat of chocolate, and the enlivening 
accompaniment of gossip. Theresa was closeted 
in her room, for, after the distressing scene she 
had been compelled to undergo, her mind was 
in no state to appear before company. Dona 
Tecla had lost no time in communicating to her 
good friends the change which was about to take 
place in the orphan^s future destination, and her 
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good friends had been equally expeditious in 
testifying their sensations of surprise, discontent; 
and disappointment. 

" Virgen de Atocha^ quoth Dona Feliciana , 
rolling her eyes in devout bewilderment, ^* what 
say you, Dona Tecla. So after all our friendly 
admonitions — after so much good counsel, the 
orphan is to continue exposed to the snares and 
temptations of the world — well. Padre Sinfori- 
ano, what think you of this?" 

Padre Sinforiano could not answer at that 
precise moment, the channel of words being in- 
tercepted by something more substantial — but 
Padre Caledonio, who happened luckily to hk 
disengaged, took upon him to satisfy the beata. 

^^ We must say that there is much inconsis- 
tency in the conduct of the young woman— she 
had already chosen the better part, and now — '' 

*^ But,^^ interrupted Dona Tecla submis- 
sively, ^^ she is not altogether to blame— I have, 
told you that the superior reasons of my brother 
have persuaded her to — '' 
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<^ Hermana,^* interposed the friar, gravely, 
<^ there can be no superior reasons to the insti- 
gations of grace, and it is very sinful and 
wicked in your brother, to divert a soul who 
was marching in the straight road to salvation, 
to the crooked and dangerous paths of the 
world." 

This moral remark was received with a gene- 
ral assent of pious looks; and Dona Teda, 
with the mild weakness of her disposition, was 
soon led to believe that her own conduct had 
not been exempt from blame, in not opposing 
the intentions of Don Marcos. Many very exem- 
plary things were then bandied about from one 
member of the devout party to another. At 
the second cup of chocolate, the fervour of Pa- 
dre Sinforiano became conspicuous: he was 
exceedingly eloquent on the subject of weak 
women and worldly men— -his remonstrances 
were highly relished by his auditors, especial- 
ly as the orator suited so well the action to the 
word, that he forgot not to fix a very expres- 
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sive look on Dona Tecla, when the words " weak 
women " were being pronounced. 

No worldly men being present, the company 
lost the benefit of another very expressive look; 
but in the absence of this finger-post, every one 
felt pretty capable of finding his own way to the 
subject of reproof. The banquero^ therefore^ 
though in strict incognito^ underwent a very 
smart lecture, which, if unheard by him, could 
not but be pretty well understood by his sister. 
The change indeed in the orphan^s prospects, 
called into action all the solicitude of the chari- 
table conclave. Dofia Feliciana, and the rest of 
the beatas, were particularly distinguished on 
the occasion. It is really worthy of the highest 
praise, to see the interest which old ugly women 
take in the welfare of young handsome girls. 
Oood souls ! they are constantly on the alert, 
and ready with uncommon zeal, to point out the 
dangers which hourly threaten their fatally 
charming companions ; and indeed much credit 
must be given them for their solicitude, as there 
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is no doubt they would very willingly remove 
those fatal charms from their possessors, in order 
to free them from the dangers to which they are 
exposed. Yet such is the perverse disposition 
of mankind in general, that when they perceive 
any of these zealous, tender, meritorious ma- 
trons prosing away for the good of young girls, 
they are apt to bestow upon each of them, the 
uncourteous title of " envious old maid ;" *' spite- 
ful old tabby ;'^ ^^ peevish old duenna;**^ and 
such like unseemly appellations. This is cer- 
tainly a crying injustice, but like other crying 
sins, we fear it will remain unredressed to the 
end of the world. 

Whilst so much pious breath was in process 
of being spent, and in the middle of a most 
edifying sermon of Padre Sinforiano, the choco- 
late-drinking congregation had their attention 
withdrawn from their devout exercises, by an 
unusual bustle at the door of the dwelling. Of 
course every one, especially the female portion 
of the assembly, set expeditiously about won- 
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dering, thinking, and guessing what it could be. 
But they were soon relieved from this tantalizing 
task — the door opened, and in bounced a young 
man commanding an army of dogs. The party 
was much surprised and alarmed at this inva- 
sion. First, the leader called for their unquali- 
fied disapprobation. He was carefully dressed 
in the livery of Satan, and from his whole man- 
ner it was clear, that he was in the habit of serv- 
ing his sable majesty in a more substantial way 
than by merely wearing his livery. This young 
reprobate was no other than Verdeflor; and 
with regard to his canine attendants, two of 
them, Caesar and Venus, belonged to him — the 
rest, three or four in number, were independent 
gentlemen, who had accompanied him to the 
beatcCs dwelling of their own accord, and with- 
out any invitation on his part. What possible 
inducement could have swayed them to this act 
of courtesy to a stranger, has not yet been 
ascertained. 

Verdeflor and his companions were received 
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any way but kindly, at least so far as it could 
be judged by external appearances. But nei- 
ther Verdeflor nor his followers were very diffi- 
cult to please ; and the want of cordiality in 
their welcome passed therefore totally unregard- 
ed. Without further ceremony , Verdeflor 
addressed himself to Dona Petrona, who hap- 
pened to be nearer the door— 

"Are you DonaTecla Cabezon fl^ he inquired. 

" No, Senor,^ very sedately and primly an- 
swered the beata. 

^^ Are you Dona Tecla Cabezon ?'^ he then de- 
manded of Dona Nicolasa, with perfect coolness. 

"No, Senor,'' responded the second becUa, 
with a look of killing austerity. 

** Where the devil is then Dona Tecla Cabe- 
zon ?^ exclaimed Yerdeflor, looking round. 

Now this third interrogation, mixed with ex- 
clamation, produced a prodigious efiect In the 
first place awful groans were heard, and dismally 
reprobating looks were seen, but the artillery of 
words was not yet prepared — the whole party 
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was very sensibly aflTected by Verdeflor's un- 
christian invocation — seldom had the nerves of 
the sanctimonious ladies been so roughly shaken 
as they were when they heard the name of a 
sister beata coupled with that of the enemy of 
mankind. 

Smelling bottles are not much in fashion 
amongst Spanish ladies, otherwise a very pictu- 
resque and striking scene would have followed. 
Falling into fits, another very effective way of 
expressing strong feminine emotion, was also 
omitted, either because the beatas had not ac- 
quired a competent knowledge of the axU or 
because they had no^^ ready at hand. But in 
the absence of smelling bottles and fits, the 
astonished and powerfully affected dames had 
immediate recourse to their rosaries, of which 
they made a very respectable display. 

Padre Sinforiano expressed his indignation by 
a growl, and Padre Caledonio undertook to stare 
the profaqe intruder out of countenance. But 
this was no easy matter ; for though Padre Ca- 
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ledonio stared capitally, and his look was awfully 
pertinacious, yet Verdeflor was quite a match 
for any religious starer in the world. The 
friar's countenance, indeed, was far superior to 
that of his young adversary in length, breadth, 
and thickness, but such advantages did not awe 
his adversary. Verdeflor, in fact, evinced un- 
common resolution in the contest. Father Ca- 
ledonio felt rather discomposed at such symp- 
toms of courageous resistance, and he accord- 
ingly called to his aid an additional stock of 
ammunition to carry on the war. He contracted 
his brows, and protruded his lips, and then he 
looked really tremendous. Verdeflor, however, 
was not daunted by the appearance of fresh 
reinforcement. He perceived that he had to 
cope with a power Ail enemy, but felt resolved 
to dispute the matter to the end. 

Accordingly, without loss of time, he brought 
into the field a most imperturbable smile-— and 
it was now that the battle became truly interest- 
ing; the forces were extremely well matched. 
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and it would have been difficult at that moment 
to foretell the issue. Some would have betted 
on the friar's frowns, others for Verdeflor's 
smile. Full three minutes the combatants con- 
tinued valiantly to frown and smile, without 
either losing ground. Neither evinced symp* 
toms of lassitude or drooping spirits. The 
spectators hung in breathless suspense, when, 
with no little dismay, the Padre'^s friends per- 
ceived that his face was becoming uncommonly 
red and angry, from the heat of the battle, 
which being observed by Verdeflor, he strained 
every point to keep himself cool. He now had 
great hopes of victory. In a few seconds he 
beheld his adversary perspiring — and he also 
fancied that he saw the frown relaxing. Upon 
this he brought a fresh supply to support his 
smile. Father Caledonio made a desperate 
effort to regain his lost ground, by a fearful 
compression of the lips ; but Verdeflor dexter- 
ously parried the attack, by quickly producing 
a sardonic grin, to occupy the place of his smile. 
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The friar's agitation became more conspicuous ; 
he perceived that all his endeavours were fruit* 
less, and with a raging heart and flaming face 
he was inwardly compelled to confess himself 
vanquished. This confession was made by a 
heavy breathing of mouth and nostrils, which 
produced the eflect of mixed puffing and 
snorting. 

He next withdrew his eyes from Verdeflor, in 
token of submission^ whilst Verdeflor gallantly 
stared a second longer, to see if he would feel 
disposed to renew the contest But Padre Ca- 
ledonio, though mortified in the extreme, had 
no inclination to commence hostilities again. 
The battle being thus ended, the friar applied 
to recover himself from its efiects — he wiped the 
perspiration from his shining forehead, whilst 
Dona Feliciana poured out another cup of cho^ 
colate to recruit his exhausted spirits. Mean- 
time Dona Tecla, who had not dared to breathe 
whilst the contest was disputed, now, in rather 
mortified tone, exclaimed — 
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" Well, Senorito, what is your business with 
Dona Tecla Cabezon ?" 

•• Nothing with you, upon my word,'' he re- 
plied, with provoking gaiety. 

" Then, Sir, I am surprised that you have 
ventured upon this intrusion. Such things 
may do very well, and pass off at Madrid amidst 
a crowd of thoughtless profane coxcombs, but in 
my house — ^*' 

Here she was interrupted by the arrival of 
auxiliary forces from Dona Feliciana, Do5a 
Petrona, and the rest of the beatas. It was now 
that Verdeflor became alarmed in his turn, and 
he foresaw that he was likely to sustain a second 
and far more terrible contest. He was not so 
far elated by victory as not to shrink with appa- 
rent dismay from the threatening combat— 
alas ! he knew that though he had come off 
Tictorious fn>n. a friar's frown, he would never 
be able to compete successfully with six female 
tongues. He accordingly very prudently de- 
clined the battle, and to the declaration of war 



272 TAKING BY STOBM. 

proclaimed by DoBa Tecla he answered in 
terms so submissive and pacific as to call at 
least for a truce, if not to entirely remove the 
threatening danger. 

He now, in polite words, expressed the object 
of his visit, but the enunciation, instead of calm- 
ing the hostile propensities of the whole party, 
produced visible signs of increased discontent. 
Verdeflor^s explanation was met with another 
volley of groans and ominous looks; he was 
puzzled and vexed, the more so as he did not 
see his intended. 

'• Dona Tecla Cabezon,'' he then said, " I 
was told by your brother that I should 
here meet my intended wife, who is, as he 
assured me, a young and beautiful woman. 
Now, as I see here no woman to answer exactly 
his description, I should be obliged by some 
explanation.^ 

Now, it was exceedingly unpolite in Verdeflor 
to put the pious coterie in mind that they were 
neither young nor handsome. This new of- 
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fence^ therefore, tended to heighten the very 
unfavourable impression Avhich his first appear- 
ance had already made. Dona Tecla put on a 
very prim, feverish, nuiidenish look, and said, 

** Your intended wife, Senor, as you call the 
young orphan, is not at present to be seen. She 
is indisposed, and the sight of her future lord, 
will not, I apprehend, cootribute much to her 
recovery," 

** Thank you, Dona Tecla,^ replied Verdeflor, 
coolly. *' ni do myself the honour of calling 
again to-morrow. But I would intreat you not 
to be so extremely diffident concerning the effi- 
cacy of a young husband such as me, in re- 
moving any causes of complaint, and becoming 
agreeable to an orphan bride.^ 

This last speech did not conciliate either the 
male or female part of that select committee, but 
another incident occurred, totally to exhaust the 
little stock of patience which still remained 
amongst them. It was the following : Verdc- 
flor^s canine companions had thought proper to 
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imitate their leader^s uDcercmoDiouB entrance, 
and had accordingly begun to stroll and snuffle, 
and establish themselves in the house with per- 
fect freedom. This was very provoking to 
DoHa Tecla'^s favourite lap-dog; nor did the 
two cats regard the intruders with a more 
friendly eye. A few morose looks from the 
dog, with as many preliminary growls, indicated 
that he was inclined to resent the stranger^s 
rudeness, and that he watched for an occasion 
more unequivocally to testify his displeasure 
and indignation. This soon occurred : Venus 
in sportive mood approached the favourite, and 
she was followed by the other independent dogs. 
The favourite returned their friendly advances 
with a determined growl of scorn and enmity ; 
he had even the temerity, considering himself 
in his own house, to dart furiously against 
Caesar, an offence which Caesar, in consideration 
of the name he bore, could not tamely brook. 
A scene of confusion ensued, in which the poor 
favourite was miserably mauled by the name- 
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sake of the Roman Conqueror. Verdeflor en*- 
joyed the sport, which being observed by Caesar 
and his companions, served to encourage them. 
In default of other dogs the two cats were 
assaulted ; this terrible battle was to poor Dona 
Tecla a source of deeper anxiety than even 
the foregoing one between the frown and the 
smile. She made a prodigious clatter, and she 
hastened to extricate her favourite from the 
paws of his enemies. 

The whole of the party were horridly shocked 
at these proceedings, the more so when they 
beheld the mirthful disposition with which they 
were contemplated by Verdeflor ; the noise and 
uproar became astounding — dogs barking, cats 
mewing, beatas screaming, friars remonstrating, 
and Verdeflor laughing. All these efiective 
sounds mixed up together made a most singular 
-concert. When the promiscuous din began a 
little to abate, Padre Sinforiano, being the l>est 
proser of the party, undertook to sermonize the 
young gentleman. 
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** You ought to be ashamed of such conduct, 
Sir," he cried, with zealous indignation, ** to 
come and raise this disturbance in a peaceful 
Christian dweUing.*" 

*' I beg your pardon, good father, but the 
disturbance originated wholly with the dogs, 
and I wash my hands of any disagreeable oc- 
currence.*^ 

*^ Thie dogs ! and who brought the dogs here, 
Sir ?" 

" Why they brought themselves, to be sure.*" 

" But you, Sir, are the owner of these per- 
nicious animals." 

" Of two, I am. All the rest very compla- 
cently accompanied me here of their own 
accord. I can assure you I did not invite them, 
they are quite strangers to me." 

" Oh, very well," exclaimed Padre Caledonio, 
a sturdy, strong, square-built man ; ** then 
some of the intruders shall not go away without 
the reward due to their offence.'^ 

Verdeflor perceiving symptoms of war in his 
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previous adversary, and suspecting that he 
would vent upon the dogs the rage produced 
•by his former failure against him, called Caesar 
and Venus to his side, and left the independent 
gentlemen to fight their own battles. Upon 
this, Father Caledonio and Father Sinforiano 
went expeditiously to work. They fell upon 
the independent party of dogs without mercy, 
and having satisfactorily expended all the cho- 
ler which they had been accumulating by Ver- 
deflor'^s conduct upon the poor animals, they 
were ignominiously packed out of doors. The 
two Padres having achieved this glorious feat, 
returned very contentedly to their seats. Ver- 
deflor fioon after took his leave, leaving, as he 
supposed, the whole party much refreshed and 
consoled by the castigation inflicted on the poor 
brutes. 

Here a crowd of philosophical speculations 
press upon our mind, but we will not be so 
unmerciful as to thrust them upon the reader. 
We must, however, observe that the rage with 
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which the good fathers and beatas, were nearly 
choked, being fortunately removed by that 
expedient, we should advise our readers, when- 
ever they have a mind to offend and exasperate 
any one, always to have at hand a comparatively 
inferior and defenceless subject, on whom the 
storm which they have succeeded in exciting, 
may vent its fury. 

It is a most desirable expedient to both par- 
ties, and acts as a safety-valve to let out their 
superfluous heat. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



FOLLY AND FEELING. 



On the following morning Yerdeflor lost no 
time in re|>airing to Dona Tecla'^s residence. 
The impression which he had made upon his 
first visit, was not likely to make him anticipate 
a very welcome reception upon his second. But 
the young gentleman was fortunately blessed 
with a comfortable portion of that quality 
which I shall call insouciance, for want of a pro- 
per term to express it in English. He did not 
therefore much trouble his head either about 
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DoSa Tecla'*8 moroseness or her pious coterie^s 
indignation; but with alight heart, and consum- 
mate assurance, he thundered for admittance as 
loud as any magnificent grandee might be ex- 
pected to do. 

He soon found that the beala had not quite 
slept away the effects of the previous eyening^s 
ruffle. A very cold, composed beatitudinal se- 
dateness was observable in her countenance. 
She returned his politeness with stiff formality, 
and did not even deign to offer him a glass of 
Malaga wine : still the warmth of Verdeflor's 
constitution was not chilled by this evident cold- 
ness, nor was he much affected by the melan- 
choly state in which her favourite lap-dog lay 
looking so pathetically in his mistress' face. In- 
deed the animal seemed to recognise Verdeflor, 
who, this time, however, had the prudence of 
coming unaccompanied by his canine attendants. 
After the first and indispensable salutations, 
iDona Tecla beckoned to Verdeflor to follow — 
the invitation was as silently obeyed^ and in two 
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seconds he found himself in a back apartment, 
with a view to the garden, where the beataj with- 
out further ceremony, left him to his medi- 
tations. 

Verdeflor was then in no mood for reflection, 
and indeed could seldom be accused of such an 
unprofitable waste of time ; but now, in the im- 
patience of curiosity to become acquainted with 
a female reported young and beautiful, his mind 
could not for a single moment remain quiet 
enough to proceed with the operation of think- 
ing. He looked with listless stare about the 
apartment, and, in order to kill time, minutely 
inspected the pious prints which decorated the 
walls. 

Every print was well scrutinized, till this 
resource being exhausted, he next betook him- 
self to the window, and began to look into the 
garden. But in his opinion the garden was very 
much like every other garden he had seen— it 
contained trees, shrubs, and flowers ; there was 
a scare-crow, composed of an old hat stuck upon 
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a pole, a broken spade in one of the walks, and 
the gardener^s coat leisurely thrown on another. 
The examination of these objects did not afford 
him any particular delight. He turned again 
to the prints, when, lo ! to his agreeable sur- 
prise, he beheld a female at the lower extremity 
of the room, but how or when she came there, 
he could not imagine. 

She was sitting, and apparently occupied with 
a book, which she put down upon hb entrance. 
It was natural enough for Verdeflor to suppose 
that this was his destined bride, and the suppo* 
sition did not at all displease him. He saw, at 
the first glance, that the young lady was well 
deserving the encomiums which Don Marcos 
had bestowed upon her. Verdeflor stood for a 
moment in mute suspense, and that moment wasr 
employed in analyzing the beauties of the fair 
incognita. She appeared labouring under some 
affliction ; but this did not much trouble her gay 
destined partner, as he shrewdly thought there 
might be a thousand reasons for a young woman 
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being melancholy, besides the idea of going to 
be married. Verdeflor was rather sceptical on 
the subject of female sorrow. He never gave 
credit for more than one half of what he heard, or 
was exhibited — that half, too, he was always 
disposed to grudge. He had a notion, a very 
pernicious notion, we confess^ that females con- 
sider themselves more interesting bathed in 
tears, than when decked in smiles— that they 
are always prompt to act tragedy, and that alto- 
gether no great reliance is to be placed upon 
their mere ostensible emotion. 

This, as we have observed, is a shocking 
opinion, and we hope the fair sex will pardon 
us for alluding to it ; for really there is nothing 
we dread so much in this world as giving offence 
to the ladies. This wicked opinion, remember, 
is Verdeflor's, and not our^s ; only we have been 
induced to set it down in pur impartial charac* 
ter of historiographers. Amicus PlatOj sedma- 
gis arnica Veritas. There, we have assimilate^ 
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the fair sex to Plato— so we hope that this will 
smooth their feelings a little towards us. 

After his fit of incredulity, Verdeflor consi- 
dered it expedient to address the young lady. 
He advanced gently, with a very delicate step, 
as if afraid of alarming the fair apparition away. 
He then threw an extremely soft and lady-like 
glance to call her attention, vrith as gentle a 
hem; but these manoeuvres were superfluous, 
for she had already seen him — they served Ver- 
deflor, however, to collect his thoughts. 

It was now for the first time in his life that 
he discovered that he was not quite so bold as 
he had flattered himself. He felt as if spell- 
bound, and totally unable to bring into the field 
even one of his till then obedient and well regu- 
lated compliments. What could this mean i 
The young man had never before experienced 
so strange a sensation. The presence of females, 
young or old, handsome or plain, had never 
till now damped his presence of mind. Yet 
such is the power of female loveliness and beau- 
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ty, when arrayed in sorrow, and evincing that 
composed dignity of deportment so suitable to 
the sex, that it instantaneously checks the pro- 
gress of forwardness, levity, or impertinence: 
This was precisely the case with Verdeflor. He 
had expected that he should get ov^r the scene 
with his usual happy freedom and ready com- 
pliments. But he had neither freedom nor 
compliments at command. It was indispensable, 
however, for him to say something ; and he fur- 
ther knew that it was expected he should, on 
such an occasion, be the first interlocutor. He 
therefore very appropriately began with— 

" Good morning, Senorita.'* 

The SeSorita bowed in token of acknowledg- 
ment, and then followed a very decent pause. 

" A beautiful prospect you have here, SeSo*- 
rita ?'' 

A gentle nod signified that the young lady 
concurred in opinion. The situation of Verde- 
flor was irksome in the extreme, and he felt 
inclined to bestow his malediction on the ban^ 
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quero for having brought him into this predica- 
ment. On the other hand, the beauty of his 
intended gave him no small degree of satisfac- 
tion, and he flattered himself that he would 
soon get over the awkwardness of the first 
minutes of so distressingly interesting an in- 
terview. 

" Now," said he to himself, " above all 
things I must be made acquainted with my 
wife's name— certainly I am going to ask a very 
singular question in the present advanced state 
of affairs, but there is no other way of getting 
at the desired knowledge.^ 

*^ Senorita, I beg your pardon ; but may I 
ask what is your name ?" 

'^ Theresa,^ answered the orphan, in a gentle 
tone. 

" Theresa ! a very prettily sounding name. 
Theresa, I like it vastly- — my name is Rafael 
Verdeflor ; it is rather pretty too. And your 
family, Sefiorita?" 

" Family, alas ! I have none.'' 
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" Indeed ! precisely my case — well there is 
sympathy in all this. I see that Heaven has 
made us for each other.'^ 

Verdefior had now recovered his wonted ease 
and assurance, and. found no difficulty in pro- 
ceeding, while the unfortunate orphan strug- 
gled to restrain the emotion with which she was 
overpowered. 

" Now, Theresita ! I must be sincere with 
you. It is not my principle to deceive any 
young, beautiful female, much less one who is 

to be my So that it may not take you by 

surprise, and when there is no remedy, I must 
candidly tell you that I possess the most unfor- 
tunate head in the world. I have, indeed ; it is 
no flattery."" 

A mournful smile was the answer to this 
pleasing intelligence. Verdeflor continued : — 

*^ Yes, I am rather giddy and careless ; don\ 
stand much upon ceremony, and like to have 
my own way prodigiously; — now,, take away 
these defects, and a few other trifling blemishes, 
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and I think I can promise to make an a^^reeable 
sort of a husband, and that it will be my un- 
remitting occupation, as well as serious duty 
to make myself, if not a passionate lover, an 
indulgent husband at least. I have no great 
relish for those violent passions. I was com- 
pletely cured of them by a certain young lady ; 
but I suppose you care little for all this, and 
therefore I shall spare you the information. 
Oh ! I was sadly jilted, and from that moment 
I made a vow never to love women except i la 

" And yet you think of becoming a husband ?'*^ 
" Certainly, and why not ? One has nothing 
to do with the other. I may be a very sensible, 
tender, complaisant husband, without feeling a 
spark of passionate love. Oh ! yes, 1^11 be the 
model of husbands—and you, I dare engage, 
will be the model of wives. Besides you shall 
be absolute mistress of your own time and ac- 
tions. I am exceedingly tolerant of course, being 
a philosopher of the Epicurean class. But 
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what do I see ! my conversation appears to give 
you DO pleasure — you look pale^ and those 
tears — ah ! what do they mean ? Now, Seno- 
rita, deal frankly with me — whence this increas- 
ing sorrow ?^ 

" Wretched ! wretched Theresa !''*' she ex- 
claimed with bitterness. 

" No, I think I am the most wretched of the 
two, since I elicit no other sentiments from you 
but those of sorrow and disgust. For Heaven's 
sake! let us understand each other — answer 
with candour, Senorita I^ 

" I always do." 

" Well, so much the better — do you like 
me?'' 

« No, Sir." 

•* And do you think you ever shall like me ?'" 

« No, Sir.'' 

^* No ! well, that is candid at all events. The- 
resa, you are very explicit, and 1 am very 
frank — so here is sympathy again." 

The orphan gave a deep sigh, there was ano- 
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ther pause. Verdeflor made use of it to recover 
his self-possessioDy which had been rather stag*^ 
gered by the intended bride^s blunt assertion. 

" But," resumed Verdeflor, " though you 
neither like me now, nor think that you shall 
ever feel any tender affection for me, still you 
are content to become my wife f^ 

" Yes, Sir.'' 

" Oh ! ah, that's positive." 

Verdeflor fixed his eyes on the orphan, in 
something like astonishment. Theresa observing 
his emotion, in a calm, sorrowful voice pro- 
ceeded: — 

'^ Yes, Sir, I shall become your wife, and 
from that moment my existence shall be de^ 
voted to fulfil the duties of my station. More 
you cannot expect, nor I hdpe will you oUige 
me to speak on a subject that — '*^ 

^^ But, SeSorita, I want to know something 
else, so I entreat you to speak on that pcnnt, 
however disagreeable it may be. We must be 
«ven in frankness ; I have told you who^ and 
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what I am— I expect the same favour from you. 
Upon my word, it is a singular adventure alto- 
gether, and I really don't know what to make 
of it" 

*' Alas ! Sir," replied Theresa, in a sad voice, 
*^ my melancholy tale can have but little interest 
for you. I am a helpless orphan, dependent 
on the bounty of the family of Cabezon. I have 
been imprudent — I am, I was, I mean, en- 
gaged — but— -but — shall make a virtuous wife." 

** So, so, now I begin to see my wife — an 
orphan ! virtuous and unhappy wife ! hem ! 
that is to be translated thus : being helpless and 
dependent they are going to marry you against 
your inclination — thus the case stands— -eh, 
SeHorita ?" 

*^ You shall never have reason to complain 
of your wife. She knows her duties, the rights 
of a husband, and will be scrupulous in dis- 
charging them." 

<^ Very sensibly said, no doubt, but that is 
no answer to my question. Now, I pray you, 

o 2 
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Senorita, in the name of all that is sacred, and 
as you value your happiness and mine, be 
open and sincere with me/ 

Verdeflor uttered these words with a fervour 
of tone, and an earnestness of manner, which 
seemed strangely at variance with the gay reck- 
lessness of his habitual conduct. Theresa cast 
a look of surprise upon him, but spoke not. 

*' Theresita," he continued, ** trust to my 
delicacy and honour ; I will not claim advan- 
tages which must be purchased at the expense 
of your happiness and peace of mind. You 
must unfold the whole circumstance of this 
strange adventure, for I can assure you of my 
total ignorance. Wholly unacquainted with 
you, indeed, perfectly unaware that such a 
lovely mourner existed in the world, I, have 
been invited to become your husband, and by 
so doing to obtain very advantageous offers 
with regard to iny pecuniary interests — no small 
temptations for a man, who, like me, has not 
got a single dollar. This marriage would have 
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extricated me from all diffieulties ; but I should 
never pardon myself, if I were to enjoy these 
advantages at the expense of the suffering of a 
fair, helpless victim.'' 

" What say you?" inquired Theresa, affected 
at his generosity. 

^^ Nothing but the truth. I have already 
told you that I am very uncere. I have a sad 
head, good for nothing, certainly. I am capable 
of committing a thousand absurdities. I am 
guilty of many errors, and I am apt to commit 
many more, but so mean an action as the one 
that IS now expected from me, never— -no^ never ! 
I shall therefore renounce the projected union, 
and return to my old life, poor, but gay, with- 
out a single dollar, but full of spirit and mer- 
riment.'* 

" Oh, no," said Theresa, " rather let us 
make this sacrifice for the good of Carlos and" 
his father." 

** Carlos ! his father !" exclaimed Verdeflor, in 
amazement. ^< Carlos ! now a light breaks upon 
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me. Grood Heavens ! what a duU owl have I 
been not to have seen it before. Well, well, 
there is no mischief done. Pray, Senorita, are 
you not a certun lady with whom Carlos, as I 
have heard, was secretly in love ?^' 

Alas ! I am, indeed, that unfortunate.*^ 
There ! all this disagreeable work might 
have been prevented, had Carlos reposed more 
confidence in his friend. But that is one pf his 
failings— he is dose— dose like a pma.* It is 
too bad really in Carlos to be so reserved to his 
best friend. Well, I forgive him — and now^ 
Theresita, rest assured that we shall be able to 
counteract the tine machinations of the old papa. 
Yes, rest assured that I will never lend myself 
to the furtherance of your persecutor's plans — 
honour, delicacy forbade it before I knew the 
secret of his love, without acquaintance with the 
object ; and now friendship comes to add its 
voice to such sacred calls. Poor Carlos ! he has 
always been so kind to me — so very kind — he 
never refused to lend me money— and upon my 

* Pine-apple. 



FOLLY AND FEELING. '295 

word, lending money continually is a severe test 
of friendship— he is a true friend, and a grate- 
ful return was I, like a fool and idiot, on the 
point of making to his favours, by depriving 
him of the treasure he most values in life. Now 
I shall immediately set about a— ^^ 

** Stay, Sir, be not precipitate-*-the future 
happiness of your friend requires that I should 
make this sacrifice/' 

" Bah ! I know better — ^besides my own 
principles and feelings, for I have principle and 
feeling sometimes, forbid me to receive the 
richest recompense steeped in suffering woman^s 
tears. I am not romantic certainly, nor very 
scrupulous in general, but this being a piece of 
meanness and rascality, I may say, I should 
rather be excused from proceeding in the busi- 
ness — and now you may command my services, 
and though I cannot be accepted as a lover, I 
may be of use, perhaps, as a confidant — and in- 
deed, from all I see, you are in sad want of true 
sympathising friends. Heaven defend us ! here 
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you are shut up and surrounded with abominable 
dragons in the unprepossessing shapes of friars 
and beaias. A goodly situation for a young 
helpless female— I wonder you are not dead be- 
fore this— why those she-dragons, and those 
clerical monsters, are enough — I don^t wish to 
shock you^HQo— but really it puzzles me how 
you have been able to withstand the miseries of 
your situation.'^ 

** They have all been very kind to me," 
gently returned Theresa. 

" Well, well, there must be diversity of opi- 
nion, that is the case now ; but we must turn our 
thoughts to something more important. I shall 
set off immediately for Madrid, and the uncon- 
scionable banquero shall hear a piece of my 
mind.*" 

^^ Oh, Sir, for Heaven'^s sake, be not rash ; in 
endeavouring to serve me, your generous pity 
may lead you to involve us in deeper misery.'^ 

^^Fear not, I can act cautiously when it 
suits me— that certainly does not happen very 
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often ; but in this instance I shall deserve the 
appellation of a prudent man. Besides, what 
should you apprehend ? no one can compel you, 
because you are an orphan, to marry against 
your inclination. Fine things, 'ponmy word, 
should we see in the world, if pretty orphans 
were only to be thus married. No more tears, 
ray dear lovely friend ! you'll allow me to call 
you dear friend, eh ? — to be sure you will — the 
fact is, that I love you more now than when I 
considered you as my wife. I am very frank, 
eh ? for you know that you said you could 
never fancy me — that's my way — ^so I am off 
for Madrid — now pray be composed and fear 
nothing. I shall soon see Carlos, and — ^but it 
is no use troubling you any longer with my 
presence. Good morning, my sweet friend. God 
bless your eyes ! never saw such a lovely face 
in all my life. Bewitching eyes, 'pon my 
word — well, Carlos is a lucky dog to be loved 
by an angel ! Excuse me, 'tis my way — adieu ! 
I will settle that sly old provident papa.'' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



NOBLE RESOLUTIONS. 



With these last words, Verdeflor made a 
hasty unceremonious bow, and began to make 
his way at a brisk pace out of the house. Dona 
Tecla came accidentally in his way, but he 
deigned to take no further notice of her, than 
if she were a part of the household furniture. 
This was not polite, certainly, but Verdeflor 
was in such a ferment, that his greatest friend 
might at that time have passed unnoticed. The 
rapidity of his movement surprised the good 
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beataf and she forthwith sought information 
from Theresa. But the orphan was quite as 
much amazed as the old lady. After the first 
emotion, however, she related with great can- 
dour what had passed in the foregoing inter* 
view, and reiterated her determination to retire 
into a convent. Dofia Tecia was not displeased 
at this change of affairs. She certainly dread- 
ed the first brunt of her brother^s displeasure, 
but that inconvenience once over, every thing 
she considered would turn out for the better. 
Theresa would be snatched from every worldly 
temptation and become nun. This would 
afford inexplicable joy and comfort to all the 
good padres and beatas who knew her. Be- 
udes, she would be rescued from falling into the 
horrid snare of having so profane and dange- 
rous a husband, as the one destined for her. 
Verdeflor could not, of course, according to the 
pious committee of Aranjuez, be deemed a pro- 
per partner in life for a young woman, educated 
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in the fear of Grod, and brought up according 
to the principles of Christianity. 

Verdeflor, in short, was a reprobate, according 
to the unanimous opinion of those worthy 
people, and indeed he had given them tolerable 
grounds upon which to build so disadvanta- 
geous an estimate. A man must certainly be a 
sad sinner, who comes to a beatcCs chocolate 
party, dressed in the foppery of worldly 
fashion — enters without craving a blessing — 
brings with him a party of insolent dogs — and 
stares Padre Caledonio out of countenance. 
These misdeeds . spoke volumes of themselves, 
and accordingly the whole conclave went cha- 
ritably to work on this young sinner^s reputation, 
which, of course soon stood in need of im- 
mense repair, after such a mangling. • 

To see the orphan rescued from so objection- 
able a husband, was very consoling to the 
devout dames. It was also consoling to the 
orphan herself, as by this means she could keep 
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her faith inviolable to Carlos. But most con- 
soling of all was this incident to Padre Sinfo- 
riano and Padre Caledonio, who could now 
proceed undisturbed in their edifying and 
moral lectures. Verdeflor was another party 
who found it consoling that he had not further 
committed himself, in conspiring against the 
happiness of an interesting and unprotected 
female. Thus it appeared that Verdeflor's in- 
terview with the orphan was a productive 
source of general consolation. How Don Mar- 
cos Cabezon feltj we shall see presently, though 
we are afraid of not doing justice to his feel- 
ings. We beg our readers not to anticipate 
toa much, or it is a hundred to one they will 
be disappointed for the present let us follow 
the gay mercurial Verdeflor to Madrid. He 
had resolved, immediately upon his arrival, to 
repair to the banquero^s mansion, and frankly 
to avow his determination. He was arrested, 
however, in his laudable course, by an unex- 
pected meeting with Cortante. 
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** Hallo ! Verdeflor, my good fellow— >whither 
so fast?*' 

" Is it you ?— ah ! how do you do ? Just ar- 
rived from Aranjuez, upon a foolish expediuon.'^ 

** To keep thee in practice/' returned Cor- 
tante, laughing. 

^' No, I can assure you, it is no ridiculous 
affair of my own seeking. Besides, I am going 
to act a reasonable part, this time.'' 

^* Indeed ! well that must be interesting from 
its singularity. Will you favour me a little 
with a specimen of your rationality.'' 

" The fact is, I am in a desperate hurry— I 
long to sing a most dismal song, to that empty 
pated Don Marcos — but I must tell you — yes 
— you must know — " 

Here we need not repeat what Verdeflor com- 
municated to Cortante, as it was but a circum- 
stantial account of what has already been re- 
lated. Cortante listened with deep attention, 
and appeared highly interested in the recital." 

" Well, my dear friend,'* he said at last, " I 
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congratulate you that you have acted nobly, 
honourably towards that interesting young girl, 
though let me tell you that she is not the help^ 
less, destitute creature that you suppose.^ 

" How ! what mystery is this — have I been 
deceived by — " 

" By no one, Verdeflor, for neither Don 
Marcos nor the beatas know any more concern- 
ing Theresa, than you do yourself. More I am 
not allowed to disclose, so farewell." 

^^ Stop, stop, this is rather unceremonious 
and ungrateful, after my complaisance in staying 
to satisfy your curiosity. Upon my honour it 
is shameful." 

Cortante, however, despite his remonstrance, 
departed, smiling to himself. Verdeflor thought 
this conduct very strange ; he mused for a mo- 
ment — his musings were never long protracted 
— and then he said, 

" Well, the secret must come out some time 
or other. Besides, who knows, perhaps the 
Marchioness of Montechico may throw some 
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light on the subject. Cortante is assiduous in 
his visits there — the Marchioness, too, has a 
marvellous stock of scandalous chronicles ; to 
her I must hasten before I direct my stronger 
battery against the banquero.*^ 

Having formed this resolution he delayed not 
a moment to put it in practice. Verdeflor was 
passionately fond of expedition in all his affairs, 
and, indeed, should he ever come to England, 
I make no doubt he would be a prodigious 
patron of steam. In the absence of steam-con- 
veyances he made his legs serve his purpose 
most capitally, and in a short time he found 
himself at the mansion of the Marchioness of 
Montechico. 

Here, perhaps, we ought to apologize for so 
often mentioning the said marchioness, and never 
bringing her ladyship into view. Some readers 
may think she is very long in making her ap- 
pearance, but the truth of the matter is, that 
she is not to make her appearance at all. This 
is one of the new things in this book, expressly 
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meant to raise expectations, and then to disap- 
point them ; though by the by, some people 
may be inclined to dispute with us this novelty 
of the thing, as other authors before me may 
claim that merit with equal justice. However, 
to set the matter concerning the marchioness at 
rest, I promise, on the word of a gentleman and 
a Spaniard^ to introduce her ladyship to my 
readers on some future occasion, provided that, 
in the meantime, the readers keep me in good 
humour for the task. Now I think this only 
fair. 
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